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Three times Randol ph Carter dreaned of the nmarvelous city, and three tinmes was
he snatched away while still he paused on the high terrace above it. Al golden
and lovely it blazed in the sunset, with walls, tenples, col onnades and arched
bri dges of veined marble, silver-basined fountains of prismatic spray in broad
squares and perfuned gardens, and w de streets nmarchi ng between delicate trees
and bl ossom | aden urns and ivory statues in gleam ng rows; while on steep
northward sl opes clinbed tiers of red roofs and ol d peaked gabl es harbouring
little | anes of grassy cobbles. h was a fever of the gods, a fanfare of superna
trunpets and a clash of imortal cynbals. Mystery hung about it as cl ouds about
a fabul ous unvisited nmountain; and as Carter stood breathless and expectant on
that bal ustraded parapet there swept up to himthe poi ghancy and suspense of

al nost - vani shed nenory, the pain of |ost things and the naddeni ng need to pl ace
agai n what once had been an awesone and nonentous pl ace.

He knew that for himits meani ng nust once have been suprene; though in what
cycle or incarnation he had known it, or whether in dreamor in waking, he could
not tell. Vaguely it called up glinpses of a far forgotten first youth, when
wonder and pleasure lay in all the nmystery of days, and dawn and dusk alike
strode forth prophetic to the eager sound of |utes and song, unclosing fiery
gates toward further and surprising marvels. But each night as he stood on that
hi gh marble terrace with the curious urns and carven rail and | ooked of f over
that hushed sunset city of beauty and unearthly i muanence he felt the bondage of
dream s tyrannous gods; for in no wise could he | eave that lofty spot, or
descend the wide nmarnoreal fights flung endlessly down to where those streets of
el der witchery lay outspread and beckoni ng.

When for the third tine he awakened with those flights still undescended and
those hushed sunset streets still untraversed, he prayed |long and earnestly to
t he hi dden gods of dreamthat brood capricious above the clouds on unknown
Kadath, in the cold waste where no nman treads. But the gods nade no answer and
shewed no relenting, nor did they give any favouring sign when he prayed to them
in dream and invoked themsacrificially through the bearded priests of Nasht
and Kaman- Thah, whose cavern-tenmple with its pillar of flane lies not far from
the gates of the waking world. It seened, however, that his prayers nust have
been adversely heard, for after even the first of them he ceased wholly to
behol d the marvellous city; as if his three glinpses fromafar had been nere
acci dents or oversights, and agai nst sonme hidden plan or w sh of the gods.

At length, sick with longing for those glittering sunset streets and cryptica
hill |anes anmong ancient tiled roofs, nor able sleeping or waking to drive them
fromhis mnd, Carter resolved to go with bold entreaty whither no man had gone
before, and dare the icy deserts through the dark to where unknown Kadat h,
veiled in cloud and crowned with uni magi ned stars, holds secret and nocturna
the onyx castle of the Geat Ones.

In Iight slunmber he descended the seventy steps to the cavern of flane and

tal ked of this design to the bearded priests Nasht and Kaman- Thah. And the
priests shook their pshent-bearing heads and vowed it would be the death of his
soul . They pointed out that the G eat Ones had shown already their w sh, and
that it is not agreeable to themto be harassed by insistent pleas. They

remi nded him too, that not only had no man ever been to Kadath, but no nan had
ever suspected in what part of space it nmay lie; whether it be in the drean ands
around our own world, or in those surroundi ng sone unguessed conpani on of

Fomal haut or Al debaran. If in our dream and, it might conceivably be reached,
but only three human souls since tinme began had ever crossed and recrossed the
bl ack inpious gulfs to other dreanl ands, and of that three, two had cone back
quite nad. There were, in such voyages, incal culable |ocal dangers; as well as
that shocking final peril which gibbers unmentionably outside the ordered

uni verse, where no dreans reach; that |ast anorphous blight of nethernost
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confusi on which bl asphenes and bubbles at the centre of all infinity - the
boundl ess daenon sultan Azat hoth, whose nanme no |ips dare speak al oud, and who
gnaws hungrily in inconceivable, unlighted chanbers beyond tine am dst the
muf f| ed, maddeni ng beating of vile druns and the thin, nonotonous whine of
accursed flutes; to which detestable poundi ng and pi ping dance slowy,

awkwardly, and absurdly the gigantic Utimte gods, the blind, voiceless,
tenebrous, mndl ess O her gods whose soul and nessenger is the crawing chaos
Nyar | at hot ep.

O these things was Carter warned by the priests Nasht and Kaman-Thah in the
cavern of flanme, but still he resolved to find the gods on unknown Kadath in the
col d waste, wherever that mght be, and to win fromthemthe sight and
renenbrance and shelter of the marvellous sunset city. He knew that his journey
woul d be strange and | ong, and that the Great Ones would be against it; but
being old in the land of dream he counted on nmany useful nenories and devices to
aid him So asking a formal blessing of the priests and thinking shrewdly on his
course, he boldly descended the seven hundred steps to the Gate of Deeper

Sl unber and set out through the Enchanted Wod.

In the tunnels of that tw sted wood, whose | ow prodi gi ous oaks tw ne groping
boughs and shine dimw th the phosphorescence of strange fungi, dwell the
furtive and secretive Zoogs; who know nmany obscure secrets of the dreamworld
and a few of the waking world, since the wood at two pl aces touches the | ands of
men, though it would be disastrous to say where. Certain unexpl ai ned runours,
events, and vani shnents occur anong nmen where the Zoogs have access, and it is
wel | that they cannot travel far outside the world of dreans. But over the
nearer parts of the dreamworld they pass freely, flitting small and brown and
unseen and bearing back piquant tales to beguile the hours around their hearths
in the forest they love. Mdst of themlive in burrows, but sone inhabit the
trunks of the great trees; and although they live nostly on fungi it is nuttered
that they have also a slight taste for neat, either physical or spiritual, for
certainly many dreaners have entered that wood who have not come out. Carter
however, had no fear; for he was an old dreaner and had learnt their fluttering
| anguage and made many a treaty with them having found through their help the
splendid city of Celephais in Ooth-Nargai beyond the Tanarian Hills, where
reigns half the year the great King Kuranes, a man he had known by anot her nane
inlife. Kuranes was the one soul who had been to the star-gulls and returned
free from madness

Thr eadi ng now the | ow phosphorescent aisles between those gigantic trunks,
Carter nmade fluttering sounds in the manner of the Zoogs, and |istened now and
then for responses. He renenbered one particular village of the creatures was in
the centre of the wood, where a circle of great nbssy stones in what was once a
cleaning tells of older and nore terrible dwellers long forgotten, and toward
this spot he hastened. He traced his way by the grotesque fungi, which al ways
seem better nourished as one approaches the dread circle where el der beings
danced and sacrificed. Finally the great |ight of those thicker fungi revealed a
sinister green and grey vastness pushing up through the roof of the forest and
out of sight. This was the nearest of the great ring of stones, and Carter knew
he was close to the Zoog village. Renewing his fluttering sound, he waited
patiently; and was at |ast rewarded by an inpression of many eyes watching him
It was the Zoogs, for one sees their weird eyes |ong before one can discern
their small, slippery brown outlines.

Qut they swarmed, from hi dden burrow and honeyconbed tree, till the whole
dimlitten region was alive with them Sonme of the w | der ones brushed Carter
unpl easantly, and one even nipped | oathsonely at his ear; but these | awl ess
spirits were soon restrained by their elders. The Council of Sages, recognizing
the visitor, offered a gourd of fernmented sap froma haunted tree unlike the

ot hers, which had grown froma seed dropt down by soneone on the nobon; and as
Carter drank it cerenopniously a very strange coll oquy began. The Zoogs did not,
unfortunately, know where the peak of Kadath lies, nor could they even say

whet her the cold waste is in our dreamworld or in another. Runmpburs of the G eat
Ones cane equally fromall points; and one might only say that they were

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/The%20Dream...nknown%20Kadath%20by%20H_%20P_%?20Lovecraft.txt (2 of 54) [5/21/03 1:12:52 AM]



file:/l/F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/The%%20Dream%20Quest%200f%20Unknown%20K adath%20by%20H_%20P_%20L ovecraft.txt

likelier to be seen on high nountain peaks than in valleys, since on such peaks
they dance rem niscently when the noon is above and the cl ouds beneath.

Then one very ancient Zoog recalled a thing unheard-of by the others; and said
that in Uthar, beyond the River Skai, there still lingered the |Iast copy of
those inconceivably old Pnakotic Manuscripts nade by waking nen in forgotten
boreal kingdons and borne into the | and of dreans when the hairy canniba
Gnophkehs overcane many-tenpled O athoe and slew all the heroes of the | and of
Lomar. Those nmanuscripts he said, told nuch of the gods, and besides, in Uthar
there were nen who had seen the signs of the gods, and even one old priest who
had scal ed a great nountain to behold them dancing by noonlight. He had fail ed,
t hough hi s conpani on had succeeded and peri shed nanel essly.

So Randol ph Carter thanked the Zoogs, who fluttered amicably and gave him

anot her gourd of noon-tree wine to take with him and set out through the
phosphorescent wood for the other side, where the rushing Skai flows down from
the slopes of Lerion, and Hatheg and Nir and U thar dot the plain. Behind him
furtive and unseen, crept several of the curious Zoogs; for they wished to |learn
what m ght befall him and bear back the legend to their people. The vast oaks
grew t hi cker as he pushed on beyond the village, and he | ooked sharply for a
certain spot where they would thin somewhat, standing quite dead or dying anopng
the unnaturally dense fungi and the rotting nmould and nushy |l ogs of their fallen
brothers. There he would turn sharply aside, for at that spot a mighty slab of
stone rests on the forest floor; and those who have dared approach it say that
it bears an iron ring three feet wi de. Renenbering the archaic circle of great
nmossy rocks, and what it was possibly set up for, the Zoogs do not pause near
that expansive slab with its huge ring; for they realise that all which is
forgotten need not necessarily be dead, and they would not like to see the slab
rise slowy and deliberately.

Carter detoured at the proper place, and heard behind himthe frightened
fluttering of sone of the nore timd Zoogs. He had known they would follow him
so he was not disturbed; for one grows accustoned to the anonalies of these
prying creatures. It was twilight when he came to the edge of the wood, and the
strengthening glow told himit was the twlight of morning. Over fertile plains
rolling down to the Skai he saw the snoke of cottage chi meys, and on every hand
were the hedges and pl oughed fields and thatched roofs of a peaceful |and. Once
he stopped at a farmhouse well for a cup of water, and all the dogs barked
affrightedly at the inconspicuous Zoogs that crept through the grass behind. At
anot her house, where people were stirring, he asked questions about the gods,
and whet her they danced often upon Lerion; but the farner and his wile would
only make the Elder Sign and tell himthe way to Nir and U thar.

At noon he wal ked through the one broad high street of Nir, which he had once
visited and which marked his farthest fornmer travels in this direction; and soon
afterward he came to the great stone bridge across the Skai, into whose centra
pi ece the nmasons had sealed a living human sacrifice when they built it
thirteen-hundred years before. Once on the other side, the frequent presence of
cats (who all arched their backs at the trailing Zoogs) reveal ed the near

nei ghborhood of Uthar; for in Uthar, according to an ancient and significant
law, no man may kill a cat. Very pleasant were the suburbs of Uthar, with their
little green cottages and neatly fenced farns; and still pleasanter was the
quaint town itself, with its old peaked roofs and overhangi ng upper stories and
nunmber | ess chi mey-pots and narrow hill streets where one can see old cobbl es
whenever the graceful cats afford space enough. Carter, the cats bei ng sonewhat
di spersed by the hal f-seen Zoogs, picked his way directly to the nodest Tenple
of the Elder Ones where the priests and old records were said to be; and once
within that venerable circular tower of ivied stone - which crowms Uthar's

hi ghest hill - he sought out the patriarch Atal, who had been up the forbidden
peak Hatheg-Kia in the stony desert and had cone down again alive.

Atal, seated on an ivory dais in a festooned shrine at the top of the tenple,
was fully three centuries old; but still very keen of mind and nenory. From him
Carter |earned nany things about the gods, but mainly that they are indeed only
Earth's gods, ruling feebly our own dreaml and and havi ng no power or habitation
el sewhere. They might, Atal said, heed a man's prayer if in good hunour; but one
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must not think of clinbing to their onyx stronghold atop Kadath in the cold
waste. It was lucky that no man knew where Kadath towers, for the fruits of
ascending it would be very grave. Atal's conpani on Banni the Wse had been drawn
screanmng into the sky for clinbing nerely the known peak of Hatheg-Kia. Wth
unknown Kadath, if ever found, matters would be nmuch worse; for although Earth's
gods may sonetinmes be surpassed by a wise nortal, they are protected by the

O her Gods from Qutside, whomit is better not to discuss. At |least twice in the
world's history the Oher Gods set their seal upon Earth's primal granite; once
in antediluvian times, as guessed froma drawing in those parts of the Pnakotic
Manuscripts too ancient to be read, and once on Hatheg-Ki a when Barzai the Wse
tried to see Earth's gods dancing by noonlight. So, Atal said, it would be nmuch
better to let all gods al one except in tactful prayers.

Carter, though di sappointed by Atal's discouragi ng advice and by the neagre help
to be found in the Pnakotic Manuscripts and the Seven Cryptical Books of Hsan,
did not wholly despair. First he questioned the old priest about that narvell ous
sunset city seen fromthe railed terrace, thinking that perhaps he mght find it
wi thout the gods' aid; but Atal could tell himnothing. Probably, Atal said, the
pl ace belonged to his especial dreamworld and not to the general |and of vision
that many know, and conceivably it m ght be on another planet. In that case
Earth's gods could not guide himif they would. But this was not |ikely, since
the stopping of the dreans shewed pretty clearly that it was sonething the Geat
Ones wi shed to hide from him

Then Carter did a wicked thing, offering his guileless host so many draughts of
t he noon-w ne which the Zoogs had given himthat the old man becane
irresponsi bly tal kative. Robbed of his reserve, poor Atal babbled freely of

forbi dden things; telling of a great inmmge reported by travellers as carved on
the solid rock of the mountain Ngranek, on the isle of Oriab in the Southern
Sea, and hinting that it may be a |ikeness which Earth's gods once w ought of
their own features in the days when they danced by noonlight on that nountain.
And he hiccoughed |ikew se that the features of that inmage are very strange, so
that one m ght easily recognize them and that they are sure signs of the

aut hentic race of the gods.

Now the use of all this in finding the gods becane at once apparent to Carter.

It is known that in disguise the younger anong the Great Ones often espouse the
daughters of nmen, so that around the borders of the cold waste wherein stands
Kadath the peasants nmust all bear their blood. This being so, the way to find
that waste nust be to see the stone face on Ngranek and mark the features; then,
havi ng noted themw th care, to search for such features anong |iving nen. \Were
they are plainest and thickest, there nust the gods dwel|l nearest; and whatever
stony waste lies back of the villages in that place nmust be that wherein stands
Kadat h.

Much of the Great Ones m ght be learnt in such regions, and those with their

bl ood mght inherit little menories very useful to a seeker. They m ght not know
their parentage, for the gods so dislike to be known anong nen that none can be
found who has seen their faces wittingly; a thing which Carter realized even as
he sought to scal e Kadath. But they woul d have queer |ofty thoughts

m sunderstood by their fell ows, and woul d sing of far places and gardens so

unli ke any known even in the dream and that common fol k would call themfools;
and fromall this one could perhaps |earn old secrets of Kadath, or gain hints
of the marvellous sunset city which the gods held secret. And nore, one might in
certain cases seize sone well-loved child of a god as hostage; or even capture
sonme young god hi nsel f, disguised and dwel ling anbngst nmen with a conely peasant
mai den as his bride.

Atal, however, did not know how to find Ngranek on its isle of Oriab; and
recomended that Carter follow the singing Skai under its bridges down to the
Sout hern Sea; where no burgess of U thar has ever been, but whence the nerchants
conme in boats or with |ong caravans of nules and two-wheel ed carts. There is a
great city there, Dylath-Leen, but in Uthar its reputation is bad because of
the bl ack three-banked galleys that sail to it with rubies fromno clearly nanmed
shore. The traders that cone fromthose galleys to deal with the jewellers are
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human, or nearly so, but the rowers are never beheld; and it is not thought

whol esonme in Uthar that nerchants should trade with black ships from unknown

pl aces whose rowers cannot be exhi bited.

By the time he had given this information Atal was very drowsy, and Carter laid
himgently on a couch of inlaid ebony and gathered his | ong beard decorously on
his chest. As he turned to go, he observed that no suppressed fluttering

foll owed him and wondered why the Zoogs had becone so |lax in their curious
pursuit. Then he noticed all the sl eek conplacent cats of Uthar licking their
chops with unusual gusto, and recalled the spitting and caterwauling he had
faintly heard, in lower parts of the tenple while absorbed in the old priest's
conversation. He recalled, too, the evilly hungry way in which an especially

i mpudent young Zoog had regarded a small black kitten in the cobbled street
out si de. And because he | oved nothing on earth nore than small black kittens, he
stooped and petted the sleek cats of Uthar as they licked their chops, and did
not nourn because those inquisitive Zoogs would escort himno farther

It was sunset now, so Carter stopped at an ancient inn on a steep little street
overl ooking the lower town. And as he went out on the bal cony of his room and
gazed down at the sea of red tiled roofs and cobbl ed ways and the pl easant
fields beyond, all nellow and magical in the slanted Iight, he swore that U thar

woul d be a very likely place to dwell in always, were not the nenory of a
greater sunset city ever goadi ng one onward toward unknown perils. Then twilight
fell, and the pink walls of the plastered gables turned violet and nystic, and

little yellow lights floated up one by one fromold lattice wi ndows. And sweet
bells pealed in. the tenple tower above, and the first star w nked softly above
the nmeadows across the Skai. Wth the night cane song, and Carter nodded as the
| ut ani sts prai sed anci ent days from beyond the filigreed bal coni es and
tesselated courts of sinple Uthar. And there nmight have been sweetness even in
the voices of Uthar's many cats, but that they were nostly heavy and silent
from strange feasting. Sone of themstole off to those cryptical real ns which
are known only to cats and which villagers say are on the noon's dark side,
whither the cats leap fromtall housetops, but one snmall black kitten crept
upstairs and sprang in Carter's lap to purr and play, and curled up near his
feet when he lay down at last on the little couch whose pillows were stuffed
with fragrant, drowsy herbs.

In the norning Carter joined a caravan of merchants bound for Dylath-Leen with
the spun wool of U thar and the cabbages of U thar's busy farnms. And for six
days they rode with tinkling bells on the smooth road beside the Skai; stopping
sone nights at the inns of little quaint fishing towns, and on other nights
canpi ng under the stars while snatches of boatnen's songs canme fromthe placid
river. The country was very beautiful, with green hedges and groves and

pi cturesque peaked cottages and octagonal w ndnills.

On the seventh day a blur of snoke rose on the horizon ahead, and then the tal
bl ack towers of Dyl ath-Leen, which is built nostly of basalt. Dylath-Leen with
its thin angular towers looks in the distance like a bit of the Gant's
Causeway, and its streets are dark and uninviting. There are many disnal
sea-taverns near the nyriad wharves, and all the town is thronged with the
strange seanen of every land on earth and of a few which are said to be not on
earth. Carter questioned the oddly robed nmen of that city about the peak of
Ngranek on the isle of Oriab, and found that they knew of it well.

Shi ps came from Baharna on that island, one being due to return thither in only
a nmonth, and Ngranek is but two days' zebra-ride fromthat port. But few had
seen the stone face of the god, because it is on a very difficult side of

Ngr anek, which overl ooks only sheer crags and a valley of sinister lava. Once
the gods were angered with nen on that side, and spoke of the matter to the

O her Cods.

It was hard to get this information fromthe traders and sailors in

Dyl at h- Leen' s sea taverns, because they nostly preferred to whisper of the bl ack
gall eys. One of themwas due in a week with rubies fromits unknown shore, and
the townsfol k dreaded to see it dock. The mouths of the men who cane fromit to
trade were too wide, and the way their turbans were hunmped up in two points
above their foreheads was in especially bad taste. And their shoes were the
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shortest and queerest ever seen in the Six Kingdons. But worst of all was the
matter of the unseen rowers. Those three banks of oars noved too briskly and
accurately and vigorously to be confortable, and it was not right for a ship to
stay in port for weeks while the nmerchants traded, yet to give no glinpse of its
crew. It was not fair to the tavern-keepers of Dylath-Leen, or to the grocers
and butchers, either; for not a scrap of provisions was ever sent aboard. The
mer chants took only gold and stout black slaves fromParg across the river. That
was all they ever took, those unpleasantly featured nerchants and their unseen
rowers; never anything fromthe butchers and grocers, but only gold and the fat
bl ack men of Parg whom t hey bought by the pound. And the odours fromthose
gal l eys which the south wind blew in fromthe wharves are not to be descri bed.
Only by constantly snoking strong thagweed coul d even the hardi est denizen of
the old sea-taverns bear them Dyl ath-Leen would never have tolerated the black
gal l eys had such rubi es been obtainable el sewhere, but no mine in all Barth's
dreanl and was known to produce their |ike.

O these things Dyl ath-Leen's cosnopolitan folk chiefly gossiped whilst Carter
wai ted patiently for the ship from Baharna, which m ght bear himto the isle
whereon carven Ngranek towers |ofty and barren. Meanwhile he did not fall to
seek through the haunts of far travellers for any tales they m ght have
concerning Kadath in the cold waste or a marvellous city of marble walls and
silver fountains seen below terraces in the sunset. O these things, however, he
| earned not hing; though he once thought that a certain old slant-eyed nerchant

| ooked queerly intelligent when the cold waste was spoken of. This nman was
reputed to trade with the horrible stone villages on the icy desert plateau of
Leng, which no healthy folk visit and whose evil fires are seen at night from
afar. He was even runoured to have dealt with that High-Priest Not To Be

Descri bed, which wears a yellow silken mask over its face and dwells all al one
in a prehistoric stone nonastery. That such a person might well have had
nibbling traffick with such beings as may conceivably dwell in the cold waste
was not to be doubted, but Carter soon found that it was no use questioning him

Then the black galley slipped into the harbour past the basalt wale and the tal
i ghthouse, silent and alien, and with a strange stench that the south w nd
drove into the town. Uneasiness rustled through the taverns al ong that
waterfront, and after a while the dark w de-nmouthed merchants wi th hunped
turbans and short feet clunped steathily ashore to seek the bazaars of the
jewel lers. Carter observed themclosely, and disliked themnore the | onger he

| ooked at them Then he saw themdrive the stout black nen of Parg up the
gangpl ank grunting and sweating into that singular galley, and wondered in what
lands - or if in any lands at all - those fat pathetic creatures night be
destined to serve

And on the third evening of that galley's stay one of the unconfortable
merchants spoke to him snirking sinfully and hinting of what he had heard in
the taverns of Carter's quest. He appeared to have know edge too secret for
public telling; and although the sound of his voice was unbearably hateful,
Carter felt that the lore of so far a traveller must not be overl ooked. He bade
himtherefore be his guest in | ocked chanbers above, and drew out the |ast of
the Zoogs' noon-wine to | oosen his tongue. The strange nmerchant drank heavily,
but smrked unchanged by the draught. Then he drew forth a curious bottle with
wi ne of his own, and Carter saw that the bottle was a single hollowed ruby,
grotesquely carved in patterns too fabul ous to be conprehended. He offered his
wine to his host, and though Carter took only the |east sip, he felt the

di zzi ness of space and the fever of uninmagined jungles. Al the while the guest
had been smiling nore and nore broadly, and as Carter slipped into blankness the
| ast thing he saw was that dark odious face convul sed with evil |aughter and
sonet hi ng quite unspeakabl e where one of the two frontal puffs of that orange
turban had becone disarranged with the shakings of that epileptic mrth.

Carter next had consci ousness am dst horrible odours beneath a tent-Iike awning
on the deck of a ship, with the marvellous coasts of the Southern Sea flying by
in unnatural swi ftness. He was not chained, but three of the dark sardonic

mer chants stood grinning nearby, and the sight of those hunps in their turbans
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made him al nost as faint as did the stench that filtered up through the sinister
hatches. He saw slip past himthe glorious lands and cities of which a

fell owdreaner of earth - a |ighthouse-keeper in ancient Kingsport - had often
di scoursed in the old days, and recogni zed the tenpled terraces of Zak, abode of
forgotten dreans; the spires of infanous Thal arion, that daenon-city of a

t housand wonders where the eidolon Lathi reigns; the charnel gardens of Zura,

| and of pleasures unattained, and the twin headl ands of crystal, neeting above
in a resplendent arch, which guard the harbour of Sona-Nyl, blessed | and of
fancy.

Past all these gorgeous | ands the nal odourous ship flew unwhol esonely, urged by
the abnormal strokes of those unseen rowers bel ow. And before the day was done
Carter saw that the steersman could have no other goal than the Basalt Pillars
of the West, beyond which sinple folk say splendid Cathuria lies, but which w se
dreaners well know are the gates of a nonstrous cataract wherein the oceans of
earth's dreanl and drop wholly to abysmal nothi ngness and shoot through the enpty
spaces toward other worlds and other stars and the awful voids outside the
ordered uni verse where the daenon sultan Azathoth gnaws hungrily in chaos amd
poundi ng and pi ping and the hellish dancing of the O her Gods, blind, voiceless,
tenebrous, and mndless, with their soul and nessenger Nyarl at hotep

Meanwhi | e the three sardonic nmerchants would give no word of their intent,
though Carter well knew that they nust be | eagued with those who wi shed to hold
himfromhis quest. It is understood in the |and of dreamthat the O her Gods
have many agents novi ng anong nen; and all these agents, whether wholly human or
slightly | ess than human, are eager to work the will of those blind and m ndl ess
things in return for the favour of their hideous soul and nessenger, the
crawl i ng chaos Nyarlathotep. So Carter inferred that the merchants of the hunped
turbans, hearing of his daring search for the Geat Ones in their castle of
Kadat h, had decided to take himaway and deliver himto Nyarl athotep for

what ever nanel ess bounty might be offered for such a prize. Wat mght be the

| and of those merchants in our known universe or in the eldritch spaces outside,
Carter could not guess; nor could he inmagine at what hellish trysting-place they
woul d neet the crawling chaos to give himup and claimtheir reward. He knew,
however, that no beings as nearly human as these woul d dare approach the
ultimate nighted throne of the daenon Azathoth in the fornless central void.

At the set of sun the merchants licked their excessively wide |lips and gl ared
hungrily and one of them went bel ow and returned from sone hidden and of fensive
cabin with a pot and basket of plates. Then they squatted cl ose together beneath
the awning and ate the snoking neat that was passed around. But when they gave
Carter a portion, he found sonething very terrible in the size and shape of it;
so that he turned even paler than before and cast that portion into the sea when
no eye was on him And again he thought of those unseen rowers beneath, and of

t he suspicious nourishment fromwhich their far too nechanical strength was

deri ved.

It was dark when the gall ey passed betw xt the Basalt Pillars of the Wst and
the sound of the ultimte cataract swelled portentous from ahead. And the spray
of that cataract rose to obscure the stars, and the deck grew danp, and the
vessel reeled in the surging current of the brink. Then with a queer whistle and
pl unge the leap was taken, and Carter felt the terrors of nightnmare as earth
fell away and the great boat shot silent and conet-like into planetary space.
Never before had he known what shapel ess bl ack things |urk and caper and
flounder all through the aether, leering and grinning at such voyagers as may
pass, and sonetines feeling about with slinm paws when sonme novi ng obj ect
excites their curiosity. These are the nanel ess | arvae of the Ot her Gods, and
like themare blind and without mnd, and possessed of singular hungers and
thirsts.

But that offensive galley did not aimas far as Carter had feared, for he soon
saw that the hel meman was steering a course directly for the noon. The nbon was
a crescent shining larger and | arger as they approached it, and shewing its
singul ar craters and peaks unconfortably. The ship nade for the edge, and it
soon becane clear that its destination was that secret and nysterious side which
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is always turned away fromearth, and which no fully human person, save perhaps
the dreaner Snireth-Ko, has ever beheld. The cl ose aspect of the noon as the
gall ey drew near proved very disturbing to Carter, and he did not |ike the size
and shape of the ruins which crunbled here and there. The dead tenples on the
mount ai ns were so placed that they could have glorified no suitable or whol esone
gods, and in the symretries of the broken columms there seened to be sone dark
and i nner neaning which did not invite solution. And what the structure and
proportions of the ol den worshi ppers could have been, Carter steadily refused to
conj ecture.

When the ship rounded the edge, and sailed over those | ands unseen by man, there
appeared in the queer |andscape certain signs of life, and Carter saw many | ow,
broad, round cottages in fields of grotesque whitish fungi. He noticed that
these cottages had no wi ndows, and thought that their shape suggested the huts
of Esqui maux. Then he glinpsed the oily waves of a sluggish sea, and knew t hat
the voyage was once nore to be by water - or at |east through sonme liquid. The
gall ey struck the surface with a peculiar sound, and the odd elastic way the
waves received it was very perplexing to Carter

They now slid al ong at great speed, once passing and hailing another galley of
kindred form but generally seeing nothing but that curious sea and a sky that
was bl ack and star-strewn even though the sun shone scorchingly init.

There presently rose ahead the jagged hills of a |eprous-Iooking coast, and
Carter saw the thick unpleasant grey towers of a city. The way they | eaned and
bent, the manner in which they were clustered, and the fact that they had no

wi ndows at all, was very disturbing to the prisoner; and he bitterly nourned the
folly which had made himsip the curious wi ne of that merchant with the humped
turban. As the coast drew nearer, and the hideous stench of that city grew
stronger, he saw upon the jagged hills many forests, sone of whose trees he
recogni zed as akin to that solitary noon-tree in the enchanted wood of earth,
fromwhose sap the snmall brown Zoogs fernment their curious w ne.

Carter could now distinguish noving figures on the noi some wharves ahead, and
the better he saw themthe worse he began to fear and detest them For they were
not men at all, or even approximately men, but great greyish-white slippery

t hi ngs whi ch could expand and contract at will, and whose principal shape -
though it often changed - was that of a sort of toad w thout any eyes, but with
a curious vibrating mass of short pink tentacles on the end of its blunt, vague
shout. These objects were waddling busily about the wharves, noving bal es and
crates and boxes with preternatural strength, and now and then hoppi ng on or off
some anchored galley with long oars in their forepaws. And now and then one
woul d appear driving a herd of clunping slaves, which indeed were approxi nate
human beings with wide nmouths |ike those merchants who traded in Dyl at h- Leen;
only these herds, being wi thout turbans or shoes or clothing, did not seem so
very human after all. Some of the slaves - the fatter ones, whoma sort of
overseer would pinch experinentally - were unloaded fromships and nailed in
crates which workers pushed into the | ow warehouses or | oaded on great |unbering
vans.

Once a van was hitched and driven off, and the, fabulous thing which drewit was
such that Carter gasped, even after having seen the other nonstrosities of that
hat eful place. Now and then a snall herd of slaves dressed and turbaned |ike the
dark nmerchants would be driven aboard a galley, followed by a great crew of the
slippery toad-things as officers, navigators, and rowers. And Carter saw that
the al nost-human creatures were reserved for the nore i gnom nious kinds of
servitude which required no strength, such as steering and cooking, fetching and
carrying, and bargaining with nen on the earth or other planets where they
traded. These creatures nust have been convenient on earth, for they were truly
not unlike nen when dressed and carefully shod and turbaned, and could haggle in
the shops of nen w thout enbarrassnent or curious explanations. But npst of

them unless lean or ill-favoured, were unclothed and packed in crates and drawn
off in lunbering lorries by fabul ous things. Cccasionally other beings were

unl oaded and crated; sone very |like these sem -hunmans, some not so simlar, and
sone not sinmilar at all. And he wondered if any of the poor stout black men of
Parg were |l eft to be unl oaded and crated and shipped inland in those obnoxi ous
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dr ays.

When the galley | anded at a greasy-I|ooki ng quay of spongy rock a nightmare horde
of toad-things w ggled out of the hatches, and two of them seized Carter and
dragged hi mashore. The snell and aspect of that city are beyond telling, and
Carter held only scattered inages of the tiled streets and bl ack doorways and
endl ess precipices of grey vertical walls without wi ndows. At |ength he was
dragged within a | ow doorway and made to clinb infinite steps in pitch

bl ackness. It was, apparently, all one to the toad-things whether it were |ight
or dark. The odour of the place was intolerable, and when Carter was | ocked into
a chanber and | eft alone he scarcely had strength to crawl around and ascertain
its formand dinensions. It was circular, and about twenty feet across.
Fromthen on tine ceased to exist. At intervals food was pushed in, but Carter
woul d not touch it. What his fate would be, he did not know, but he felt that he
was held for the comng of that frightful soul and nessenger of infinity's Oher
Gods, the crawing chaos Nyarlathotep. Finally, after an unguessed span of hours
or days, the great stone door swung w de again, and Carter was shoved down the
stairs and out into the red-litten streets of that fearsonme city. It was night
on the nmoon, and all through the town were stationed sl aves bearing torches.

In a detestable square a sort of procession was fornmed; ten of the toad-things
and twenty-four al nost human torch-bearers, eleven on either side, and one each
before and behind. Carter was placed in the mddle of the line; five toad-things
ahead and five behind, and one al nost-human torch-bearer on either side of him
Certain of the toad-things produced disgustingly carven flutes of ivory and nmade
| oat hsone sounds. To that hellish piping the col um advanced out of the tiled
streets and into nighted plains of obscene fungi, soon commencing to clinb one
of the lower and nore gradual hills that |ay behind the city. That on sone
frightful slope or blasphenous plateau the crawing chaos waited, Carter could
not doubt; and he wi shed that the suspense mi ght soon be over. The whini ng of
those inpious flutes was shocking, and he woul d have given worlds for sone even
hal f-normal sound; but these toad-things had no voices, and the slaves did not
tal k.

Then through that star-specked darkness there did cone a normal sound. It rolled
fromthe higher hills, and fromall the jagged peaks around it was caught up and
echoed in a swelling pandaenoniac chorus. It was the mdni ght yell of the cat,
and Carter knew at |ast that the old village folk were right when they nade | ow
guesses about the cryptical realns which are known only to cats, and to which
the el ders anong cats repair by stealth nocturnally, springing from high
housetops. Verily, it is to the nmoon's dark side that they go to | eap and ganbol
on the hills and converse with ancient shadows, and here am dst that col um of
foetid things Carter heard their honmely, friendly cry, and thought of the steep
roofs and warm hearths and little |ighted wi ndows of hone.

Now rmuch of the speech of cats was known to Randol ph Carter, and in this far
terrible place he uttered the cry that was suitable. But that he need not have
done, for even as his |ips opened he heard the chorus wax and draw nearer, and
saw swi ft shadows against the stars as small graceful shapes |eaped fromhill to
hill in gathering | egions. The call of the clan had been given, and before the
foul procession had time even to be frightened a cloud of snothering fur and a
phal anx of nurderous claws were tidally and tenpestuously upon it. The flutes
stopped, and there were shrieks in the night. Dying al nost-humans screaned, and
cats spit and yow ed and roared, but the toad-things nade never a sound as their
stinking green ichor oozed fatally upon that porous earth with the obscene
fungi.

It was a stupendous sight while the torches |asted, and Carter had never before
seen so many cats. Black, grey, and white; yellow, tiger, and m xed; comon,
Persian, and Mari x; Thi betan, Angora, and Egyptian; all were there in the fury
of battle, and there hovered over them sonme trace of that profound and inviolate
sanctity which nmade their goddess great in the tenples of Bubastis. They woul d

| eap seven strong at the throat of an al nost-human or the pink tentacl ed snout
of a toad-thing and drag it down savagely to the fungous plain, where nyriads of
their fellows would surge over it and into it with the frenzied claws and teeth
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of a divine battle-fury. Carter had seized a torch froma stricken slave, but
was soon overborne by the surging waves of his |oyal defenders. Then he lay in
the utter blackness hearing the clangour of war and the shouts of the victors,
and feeling the soft paws of his friends as they rushed to and fro over himin
the fray.

At |ast awe and exhaustion closed his eyes, and when he opened themagain it was
upon a strange scene. The great shining disc of the earth, thirteen tines
greater than that of the nmoon as we see it, had risen with floods of weird |ight
over the lunar |andscape; and across all those | eagues of wild plateau and
ragged crest there squatted one endl ess sea of cats in orderly array. Circle on
circle they reached, and two or three |eaders out of the ranks were licking his
face and purring to himconsolingly. O the dead slaves and toad-things there
were not many signs, but Carter thought he saw one bone a little way off in the
open space between himand the warriors.

Carter now spoke with the | eaders in the soft | anguage of cats, and | earned that
his ancient friendship with the species was well known and often spoken of in
the pl aces where cats congregate. He had not been unmarked in U thar when he
passed t hrough, and the sleek old cats had renenbered how he patted them after
they had attended to the hungry Zoogs who | ooked evilly at a small black kitten
And they recalled, too, how he had wel coned the very little kitten who cane to
see himat the inn, and how he had given it a saucer of rich creamin the
nmor ni ng before he left. The grandfather of that very little kitten was the

| eader of the army now assenbl ed, for he had seen the evil procession froma far
hill and recognized the prisoner as a sworn friend of his kind on earth and in
the |l and of dream

A yow now cane fromthe farther peak, and the old | eader paused abruptly in his
conversation. It was one of the arny's outposts, stationed on the highest of the
nmountains to watch the one foe which Earth's cats fear; the very large and
peculiar cats from Saturn, who for sonme reason have not been oblivious of the
charm of our noon's dark side. They are | eagued by treaty with the evi
toad-things, and are notoriously hostile to our earthly cats; so that at this
juncture a nmeeting would have been a sonewhat grave natter.

After a brief consultation of generals, the cats rose and assuned a cl oser
formation, crowding protectingly around Carter and preparing to take the great

| eap through space back to the housetops of our earth and its dream and. The ol d
field-marshal advised Carter to |l et himself be borne al ong snoothly and
passively in the nassed ranks of furry | eapers, and told himhow to spring when
the rest sprang and |l and gracefully when the rest |anded. He also offered to
deposit himin any spot he desired, and Carter decided on the city of

Dyl at h- Leen whence the bl ack galley had set out; for he wished to sail thence
for Oriab and the carven crest Ngranek, and also to warn the people of the city
to have no nore traffick with black galleys, if indeed that traffick could be

tactfully and judiciously broken off. Then, upon a signal, the cats all |eaped
gracefully with their friend packed securely in their mdst; while in a black
cave on an unhall owed sumit of the mpoon-nmountains still vainly waited the

crawl i ng chaos Nyar| at hot ep.

The | eap of the cats through space was very swift; and being surrounded by his
conpanions Carter did not see this tinme the great black shapel essnesses that
lurk and caper and flounder in the abyss. Before he fully realised what had
happened he was back in his faniliar roomat the inn at Dyl ath-Leen, and the
stealthy, friendly cats were pouring out of the windowin streans. The old

| eader from U thar was the last to | eave, and as Carter shook his paw he said he
woul d be able to get honme by cockcrow. When dawn canme, Carter went downstairs
and | earned that a week had el apsed since his capture and | eaving. There was
still nearly a fortnight to wait for the ship bound toward Oiab, and during
that tinme he said what he coul d agai nst the black galleys and their infanous
ways. Most of the townsfolk believed him yet so fond were the jewel |l ers of
great rubies that none would wholly pronise to cease trafficking with the

wi de- nout hed nerchants. |f aught of evil ever befalls Dylath-Leen through such
traffick, it will not be his fault.

In about a week the desiderate ship put in by the black wale and tal
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I i ghthouse, and Carter was glad to see that she was a barque of whol esone nen,
with painted sides and yellow | ateen sails and a grey captain in silken robes.
Her cargo was the fragrant resin of Oriab's inner groves, and the delicate
pottery baked by the artists of Bahanma, and the strange little figures carved
from Ngranek's ancient lava. For this they were paid in the wool of U thar and
the iridescent textiles of Hatheg and the ivory that the black nen carve across
the river in Parg. Carter made arrangenents with the captain to go to Baharna
and was told that the voyage woul d take ten days. And during his week of waiting
he tal ked much with that captain of Ngranek, and was told that very few had seen
the carven face thereon; but that nost travellers are content to learn its

| egends fromold people and | ava-gatherers and i mage-makers i n Baharna and
afterward say in their far honmes that they have indeed beheld it. The captain
was not even sure that any person now |living had beheld that carven face, for
the wong side of Ngranek is very difficult and barren and sinister, and there
are runours of caves near the peak wherein dwell the night-gaunts. But the
captain did not wish to say just what a night-gaunt might be |ike, since such
cattle are known to haunt nost persistently the dreans of those who think too
often of them Then Carter asked that captain about unknown Kadath in the cold
waste, and the marvel |l ous sunset city, but of these the good man could truly
tell nothing.

Carter sailed out of Dylath-Leen one early norning when the tide turned, and saw
the first rays of sunrise on the thin angular towers of that dismal basalt town.
And for two days they sailed eastward in sight of green coasts, and saw often
the pleasant fishing towns that clinbed up steeply with their red roofs and

chi mey-pots fromold dream ng wharves and beaches where nets lay drying. But on
the third day they turned sharply south where the roll of water was stronger

and soon passed fromsight of any land. On the fifth day the sailors were
nervous, but the captain apologized for their fears, saying that the ship was
about to pass over the weedy walls and broken colums of a sunken city too old
for menory, and that when the water was clear one could see so many noving
shadows in that deep place that sinple folk disliked it. He admtted, noreover,
that many shi ps had been lost in that part of the sea; having been hail ed when
quite close to it, but never seen again.

That night the nmoon was very bright, and one could see a great way down in the
water. There was so little wind that the ship could not nove nuch, and the ocean
was very calm Looking over the rail Carter saw many fathons deep the done of
the great tenple, and in front of it an avenue of unnatural sphinxes |leading to
what was once a public square. Dol phins sported nmerrily in and out of the ruins,
and porpoises revelled clunsily here and there, sonetinmes coming to the surface
and | eaping clear out of the sea. As the ship drifted on a little the floor of
the ocean rose in hills, and one could clearly mark the Iines of ancient
clinmbing streets and the washed-down walls of myriad little houses.

Then the suburbs appeared, and finally a great lone building on a hill, of
sinpler architecture than the other structures, and in rmuch better repair. It
was dark and | ow and covered four sides of a square, with a tower at each
corner, a paved court in the centre, and small curious round wi ndows all over

it. Probably it was of basalt, though weeds draped the greater part; and such
was its lonely and inpressive place on that far hill that it nmay have been a
tenpl e or a nonastery. Sone phosphorescent fish inside it gave the small round
wi ndows an aspect of shining, and Carter did not blanme the sailors nuch for
their fears. Then by the watery noonlight he noticed an odd high nmonolith in the
m ddl e of that central court, and saw that sonething was tied to it. And when
after getting a telescope fromthe captain's cabin he saw that that bound thing
was a sailor in the silk robes of Oriab, head downward and w thout any eyes, he
was glad that a rising breeze soon took the ship ahead to nore healthy parts of
t he sea.

The next day they spoke with a ship with violet sails bound for Zar, in the | and
of forgotten dreans, with bul bs of strange coloured lilies for cargo. And on the
evening of the eleventh day they cane in sight of the isle of Oiab with Ngranek
rising jagged and snowcrowned in the distance. Oriab is a very great isle, and
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its port of Bahama a mighty city. The wharves of Bahanma are of porphyry, and the
city rises in great stone terraces behind them having streets of steps that are
frequently arched over by buildings and the bridges between buil dings. There is
a great canal which goes under the whole city in a tunnel with granite gates and
| eads to the inland | ake of Yath, on whose farther shore are the vast clay-brick
ruins of a primal city whose nane is not renenbered. As the ship drewinto the
harbour at evening the twi n beacons Thon and Thal gl eanmed a wel come, and in all
the mllion wi ndows of Bahama's terraces nellow |ights peeped out quietly and

gradually as the stars peep out overhead in the dusk, till that steep and
clinmbing seaport becane a glittering constellation hung between the stars of
heaven and the reflections of those stars in the still harbour

The captain, after |anding, nmade Carter a guest in his own small house on the
shores of Yath where the rear of the town slopes down to it; and his wife and
servants brought strange toothsone foods for the traveller's delight. And in the
days after that Carter asked for runours and | egends of Ngranek in all the
taverns and public places where | ava-gatherers and i nage- nakers neet, but could
find no one who had been up the higher slopes or seen the carven face. Ngranek
was a hard nountain with only an accursed valley behind it, and besi des, one
coul d never depend on the certainty that night-gaunts are altogether fabul ous.
When the captain sailed hack to Dyl ath-Leen Carter took quarters in an ancient
tavern opening on an alley of steps in the original part of the town, which is
built of brick and resenbles the ruins of Yath's farther shore. Here he laid his
pl ans for the ascent of Ngranek, and correlated all that he had | earned fromthe
| ava- gat herers about the roads thither. The keeper of the tavern was a very old
man, and had heard so many | egends that he was a great help. He even took Carter
to an upper roomin that ancient house and shewed hima crude picture which a
travel l er had scratched on the clay wall in the old days when nen were bol der
and less reluctant to visit Ngranek's higher slopes. The old tavern-keeper's
great - grandfather had heard fromhis great-grandfather that the traveller who
scratched that picture had clinbed Ngranek and seen the carven face, here
drawing it for others to behold, but Carter had very great doubts, since the

| arge rough features on the wall were hasty and carel ess, and wholly
overshadowed by a crowd of little conpanion shapes in the worst possible taste,
with horns and wings and claws and curling tails.

At last, having gained all the information he was likely to gain in the taverns
and public places of Baharna, Carter hired a zebra and set out one norning on
the road by Yath's shore for those inland parts wherein towers stony Ngranek. On
his right were rolling hills and pl easant orchards and neat little stone
farmhouses, and he was nuch reni nded of those fertile fields that flank the
Skai . By evening he was near the nanel ess ancient ruins on Yath's farther shore,
and though ol d | ava-gat herers had warned himnot to canp there at night, he
tethered his zebra to a curious pillar before a crunbling wall and laid his

bl anket in a sheltered corner beneath some carvings whose neani ng none coul d
deci pher. Around hi m he w apped anot her bl anket, for the nights are cold in
Oiab; and when upon awaki ng once he thought he felt the wi ngs of some insect
brushing his face he covered his head altogether and slept in peace till roused
by the nagah birds in distant resin groves.

The sun had just cone up over the great slope whereon | eagues of primal brick
foundations and worn walls and occasional cracked pillars and pedestals
stretched down desolate to the shore of Yath, and Carter |ooked about for his
tethered zebra. Great was his dismay to see that docile beast stretched
prostrate beside the curious pillar to which it had been tied, and still greater
was he vexed on finding that the steed was quite dead, with its blood all sucked
away through a singular wound in its throat. Hi s pack had been disturbed, and
several shiny knickknacks taken away, and all round on the dusty soil' were
great webbed footprints for which he could not in any way account. The | egends
and warni ngs of |ava-gatherers occurred to him and he thought of what had
brushed his face in the night. Then he shoul dered his pack and strode on toward
Ngr anek, though not wi thout a shiver when he saw close to himas the hi ghway
passed through the ruins a great gaping arch lowin the wall of an old tenple,
with steps | eading down into darkness farther than he coul d peer.
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Hi s course now |lay uphill through wilder and partly wooded country, and he saw
only the huts of charcoal -burners and the canp of those who gathered resin from
the groves. The whole air was fragrant with bal sam and all the magah birds sang
blithely as they flashed their seven colours in the sun. Near sunset he cane on
a new canp of |ava-gatherers returning with | aden sacks from Ngranek's | ower

sl opes; and here he al so canped, listening to the songs and tal es of the nen,
and overheari ng what they whi spered about a conpanion they had | ost. He had
clinmbed high to reach a mass of fine |lava above him and at nightfall did not
return to his fellows. Wen they | ooked for himthe next day they found only his
turban, nor was there any sign on the crags below that he had fallen. They did
not search any nore, because the old man anong themsaid it would be of no use.
No one ever found what the night-gaunts took, though those beasts thensel ves
were so uncertain as to be alnbst fabul ous. Carter asked themif night-gaunts
sucked bl ood and |iked shiny things and | eft webbed footprints, but they al
shook their heads negatively and seened frightened at his making such an
inquiry. When he saw how taciturn they had become he asked them no nore, but
went to sleep in his blanket.

The next day he rose with the | ava-gatherers and exchanged farewel|ls as they
rode west and he rode east on a zebra he bought of them Their ol der nen gave

hi m bl essi ngs and warni ngs, and told himhe had better not clinb too high on

Ngr anek, but while he thanked them heartily he was in no w se dissuaded. For
still did he feel that he nust find the gods on unknown Kadath; and win from
thema way to that haunting and narvellous city in the sunset. By noon, after a
| ong uphill ride, he cane upon sone abandoned brick villages of the hill-people
who had once dwelt thus close to Ngranek and carved inages fromits snooth |ava.
Here they had dwelt till the days of the old tavernkeeper's grandfather, but
about that tinme they felt that their presence was disliked. Their hones had
crept even up the nountain's slope, and the higher they built the nore people
they would nmiss when the sun rose. At last they decided it would be better to

| eave al together, since things were sonetines glinpsed in the darkness which no
one could interpret favourably; so in the end all of themwent down to the sea
and dwelt in Bahama, inhabiting a very old quarter and teaching their sons the
old art of inmage-naking which to this day they carry on. It was fromthese
children of the exiled hill-people that Carter had heard the best tal es about
Ngr anek when searchi ng through Bahama's anci ent taverns.

Al this tine the great gaunt side of Ngranek was | oom ng up hi gher and higher
as Carter approached it. There were sparse trees on the |ower slopes and feeble
shrubs above them and then the bare hideous rock rose spectral into the sky, to
mx with frost and ice and eternal snow. Carter could see the rifts and
ruggedness of that sonbre stone, and did not wel cone the prospect of clinbing
it. In places there were solid streans of |ava, and scoriac heaps that littered
sl opes and | edges. Ninety aeons ago, before even the gods had danced upon its
poi nt ed peak, that nountain had spoken with fire and roared with the voi ces of
the inner thunders. Now it towered all silent and sinister, bearing on the

hi dden side that secret titan i nage whereof runmour told. And there were caves in
that nmountain, which mght be enpty and al one with el der darkness, or mght - if
| egend spoke truly - hold horrors of a formnot to be surm sed.

The ground sl oped upward to the foot of Ngranek, thinly covered with scrub oaks
and ash trees, and strewn with bits of rock, lava, and ancient cinder. There
were the charred enbers of nmany canps, where the |ava-gatherers were wont to
stop, and several rude altars which they had built either to propitiate the
Great Ones or to ward off what they dreanmed of in Ngranek's high passes and

| abyrinthine caves. At evening Carter reached the farthernost pile of enbers and
canped for the night, tethering his zebra to a sapling and w appi ng hinsel f well
in his blankets before going to sleep. And all through the night a voonith

how ed distantly fromthe shore of some hidden pool, but Carter felt no fear of
that anphi bious terror, since he had been told with certainty that not one of
them dares even approach the sl ope of Ngranek

In the clear sunshine of norning Carter began the | ong ascent, taking his zebra
as far as that useful beast could go, but tying it to a stunted ash tree when

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/The%20Drea...known%20Kadath%20by%20H_%20P_%20Lovecraft.txt (13 of 54) [5/21/03 1:12:52 AM]



file:/l/F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/The%%20Dream%20Quest%200f%20Unknown%20K adath%20by%20H_%20P_%20L ovecraft.txt

the floor of the thin wood becane too steep. Thereafter he scranbl ed up al one;
first through the forest with its ruins of old villages in overgrown clearings,
and then over the tough grass where anaem ¢ shrubs grew here and there. He
regretted comng clear of the trees, since the slope was very precipitous and
the whole thing rather dizzying. At length he began to discern all the
countrysi de spread out beneath hi mwhenever he | ooked about; the deserted huts
of the image-nmakers, the groves of resin trees and the canps of those who
gathered fromthem the woods where prismatic nagahs nest and sing, and even a
hint very far away of the shores of Yath and of those forbiddi ng ancient ruins
whose nanme is forgotten. He found it best not to | ook around, and kept on
climbing and clinbing till the shrubs becane very sparse and there was often

not hing but the tough grass to cling to.

Then the soil becane neagre, with great patches of bare rock cropping out, and
now and then the nest of a condor in a crevice. Finally there was nothing at all
but the bare rock, and had it not been very rough and weat hered, he could
scarcely have ascended farther. Knobs, |edges, and pinnacl es, however, hel ped
greatly; and it was cheering to see occasionally the sign of sone | ava-gatherer
scratched clunsily in the friable stone, and know t hat whol esonme human creatures
had been there before him After a certain height the presence of man was
further shewn by handhol ds and foothol ds hewn where they were needed, and by
little quarries and excavations where some choice vein or streamof |ava had
been found. In one place a narrow | edge had been chopped artificially to an
especially rich deposit far to the right of the nmain line of ascent. Once or
twice Carter dared to | ook around, and was al nbst stunned by the spread of

| andscape below. Al the island betw xt himand the coast |ay open to his sight,
with Baharna's stone terraces and the snoke of its chimeys nystical in the

di stance. And beyond that the illimtable Southern Sea with all its curious
secrets.

Thus far there had been nuch wi nding around the nountain, so that the farther
and carven side was still hidden. Carter now saw a | edge running upward and to

the left which seened to head the way he wi shed, and this course he took in the
hope that it might prove continuous. After ten minutes he saw it was indeed no
cul -de-sac, but that it led steeply on in an arc which would, unless suddenly
interrupted or deflected, bring himafter a few hours' clinmbing to that unknown
sout hern sl ope overl ooki ng the desol ate crags and the accursed valley of |ava.
As new country cane into view below himhe saw that it was bl eaker and wi | der
than those seaward | ands he had traversed. The nountain's side, too, was
somewhat different; being here pierced by curious cracks and caves not found on
the straighter route he had left. Sone of these were above himand sone beneath
him all opening on sheerly perpendicular cliffs and wholly unreachable by the
feet of man. The air was very cold now, but so hard was the clinbing that he did
not mndit. Only the increasing rarity bothered him and he thought that
perhaps it was this which had turned the heads of other travellers and excited
those absurd tal es of night-gaunts whereby they explained the | oss of such
clinmbers as fell fromthese perilous paths. He was not much inpressed by
travellers' tales, but had a good curved scimitar in case of any trouble. A

| esser thoughts were lost in the wish to see that carven face which mght set
himon the track of the gods atop unknown Kadat h.

At last, in the fearsonme iciness of upper space, he cane round fully to the

hi dden side of Ngranek and saw in infinite gulfs below himthe | esser crags and
sterile abysses of |ava which narked ol den wath of the Great Ones. There was
unf ol ded, too, a vast expanse of country to the south; but it was a desert |and
without fair fields or cottage chi meys, and seenmed to have no ending. No trace
of the sea was visible on this side, for Oiab is a great island. Black caverns
and odd crevices were still nunerous on the sheer vertical cliffs, but none of
them was accessible to a clinber. There now | ooned al oft a great beetling nass
whi ch hanpered the upward view, and Carter was for a noment shaken w th doubt
lest it prove inpassable. Poised in windy insecurity mles above earth, with
only space and death on one side and only slippery walls of rock on the other,
he knew for a nonment the fear that nmakes nen shun Ngranek's hidden side. He
could not turn round, yet the sun was already low If there were no way al oft,
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the night would find himcrouching there still, and the dawn would not find him
at all.

But there was a way, and he saw it in due season. Only a very expert dreaner
coul d have used those inperceptible footholds, yet to Carter they were
sufficient. Surmounting now the outward-hangi ng rock, he found the slope above
much easier than that below, since a great glacier's nelting had | eft a generous
space with loam and | edges. To the |left a precipice dropped straight from
unknown heights to unknown depths, with a cave's dark nouth just out of reach
above him El sewhere, however, the nountain slanted back strongly, and even gave
hi m space to | ean and rest.

He felt fromthe chill that he nust be near the snow line, and | ooked up to see
what glittering pinnacles mght be shining in that |late ruddy sunlight. Surely
enough, there was the snow uncounted thousands of feet above, and belowit a
great beetling crag |like that. he had just clinbed; hanging there forever in
bold outline. And when he saw that crag he gasped and cried out al oud, and
clutched at the jagged rock in awe; for the titan bul ge had not stayed as
earth's dawn had shaped it, but gleaned red and stupendous in the sunset with
the carved and polished features of a god.

Stern and terrible shone that face that the sunset it with fire. How vast it
was no mind can ever neasure, but Carter knew at once that man coul d never have
fashioned it. It was a god chiselled by the hands of the gods, and it | ooked
down haughty and nmj estic upon the seeker. Runour had said it was strange and
not to be mstaken, and Carter saw that it was indeed so; for those | ong narrow
eyes and | ong-lobed ears, and that thin nose and pointed chin, all spoke of a
race that is not of nen but of gods.

He clung overawed in that |ofty and peril ous eyrie, even though it was this

whi ch he had expected and cone to find; for there is in a god's face nore of
marvel than prediction can tell, and when that face is vaster than a great
tenpl e and seen | ooki ng downward at sunset in the scyptic silences of that upper
worl d fromwhose dark lava it was divinely hewn of old, the marvel is so strong
that none may escape it.

Here, too, was the added marvel of recognition; for although he had planned to
search all dream and over for those whose |likeness to this face mght mark them
as the god's children, he now knew that he need not do so. Certainly, the great
face carven on that nountain was of no strange sort, but the kin of such as he
had seen often in the taverns of the seaport Cel ephais which lies in Ooth-Narga
beyond the Tanarian Hlls and is ruled over by that King Kuranes whom Carter
once knew in waking life. Every year sailors with such a face canme in dark ships
fromthe north to trade their onyx for the carved jade and spun gold and little
red singing birds of Celephais, and it was clear that these could be no others
than the hall-gods he sought. Were they dwelt, there nmust the cold waste lie
close, and within it unknown Kadath and its onyx castle for the G eat Ones. So
to Cel ephais he nust go, far distant fromthe isle of Oriab, and in such parts
as woul d take himback to Dyl ath-Teen and up the Skai to the bridge by Nir, and
again into the enchanted wood of the Zoogs, whence the way woul d bend northward
through the garden | ands by Qukranos to the gil ded spires of Thran, where he

m ght find a gall eon bound over the Cerenarian Sea.

But dusk was now thick, and the great carven face | ooked down even sterner in
shadow. Perched on that |edge night found the seeker; and in the bl ackness he

m ght neither go down nor go up, but only stand and cling and shiver in that
narrow place till the day cane, praying to keep awake | est sleep | oose his hold
and send himdown the dizzy mles of air to the crags and sharp rocks of the
accursed valley. The stars cane out, but save for themthere was only bl ack

not hi ngness in his eyes; nothingness | eagued with death, agai nst whose beckoni ng
he m ght do no nore than cling to the rocks and | ean back away from an unseen
brink. The last thing of earth that he saw in the gloan ng was a condor soaring
close to the westward precipice beside him and darting scream ng away when it
canme near the cave whose nouth yawned just out of reach

Suddenly, without a warning sound in the dark, Carter felt his curved scimtar
drawn stealthily out of his belt by some unseen hand. Then he heard it clatter
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down over the rocks bel ow. And between himand the M| ky Way he thought he saw a
very terrible outline of sonething noxiously thin and horned and tail ed and

bat -wi nged. Gt her things, too, had begun to bl ot out patches of stars west of
him as if a flock of vague entities were flapping thickly and silently out of
that inaccessible cave in the face of the precipice. Then a sort of cold rubbery
arm sei zed his neck and sonething el se seized his feet, and he was lifted

i nconsi derately up and swung about in space. Another nminute and the stars were
gone, and Carter knew that the night-gaunts had got him

They bore himbreathless into that cliffside cavern and through nonstrous

| abyri nths beyond. When he struggled, as at first he did by instinct, they
tickled himw th deliberation. They made no sound at all thensel ves, and even
their nmenbranous wings were silent. They were frightfully cold and danp and
slippery, and their paws kneaded one detestably. Soon they were plunging

hi deously downward t hrough i nconceivabl e abysses in a whirling, giddying,

si ckening rush of dank, tonb-like air; and Carter felt they were shooting into
the ultimate vortex of shrieking and daenoni ¢ nmadness. He screaned agai n and
agai n, but whenever he did so the black paws tickled himwith greater subtlety.
Then he saw a sort of grey phosphorescence about, and guessed they were com ng
even to that inner world of subterrene horror of which dimlegends tell, and
which is litten only by the pale death-fire wherewith reeks the ghoulish air and
the prinmal nmists of the pits at earth's core.

At last far below himhe saw faint |lines of grey and oni nous pi nnacl es which he
knew nust be the fabl ed Peaks of Throk. AwWful and sinister they stand in the
haunted di sc of sunless and eternal depths; higher than man nay reckon, and
guarding terrible valleys where the Dholes crawl and burrow nastily. But Carter
preferred to | ook at themthan at his captors, which were indeed shocking and
uncout h black things with snmooth, oily, whale-like surfaces, unpleasant horns
that curved inward toward each other, bat wi ngs whose beating nmade no sound,
ugly prehensil e paws, and barbed tails that | ashed needl essly and disquietingly.
And worst of all, they never spoke or |aughed, and never sniled because they had
no faces at all to smle with, but only a suggestive bl ankness where a face
ought to be. Al they ever did was clutch and fly and tickle; that was the way
of night-gaunts.

As the band flew | ower the Peaks of Throk rose grey and towering on all sides,
and one saw clearly that nothing Iived on that austere and inpressive granite of
the endless twilight. At still lower levels the death-fires in the air gave out,
and one nmet only the priml blackness of the void save aloft where the thin
peaks stood out goblin-like. Soon the peaks were very far away, and not hing
about but great rushing winds with the dankness of nethernpst grottoes in them
Then in the end the night-gaunts | anded on a floor of unseen things which felt
like layers of bones, and left Carter all alone in that black valley. To bring
himthither was the duty of the night-gaunts that guard Ngranek; and this done,
they flapped away silently. When Carter tried to trace their flight he found he
could not, since even the Peaks of Throk had faded out of sight. There was
not hi ng anywhere but bl ackness and horror and sil ence and bones.

Now Carter knew froma certain source that he was in the vale of Pnoth, where
crawl and burrow t he enornous Dhol es; but he did not know what to expect,
because no one has ever seen a Dhol e or even guessed what such a thing nmay be

|i ke. Dholes are known only by dimrunmour, fromthe rustling they nmake anongst
mount ai ns of bones and the sliny touch they have when they wiggle past one.
They cannot be seen because they creep only in the dark. Carter did not wish to
meet a Dhole, so listened intently for any sound in the unknown depths of bones
about him Even in this fearsone place he had a plan and an objective, for

whi spers of Pnoth were not unknown to one with whom he had tal ked much in the
old days. In brief, it seenmed fairly likely that this was the spot into which
all the ghouls of the waking world cast the refuse of their feastings; and that
if he but had good | uck he might stunble upon that mghty crag taller even than
Throk's peaks which marks the edge of their domain. Showers of bones would tel
hi m where to | ook, and once found he could call to a ghoul to | et down a | adder;
for strange to say, he had a very singular link with these terrible creatures.
A man he had known in Boston - a painter of strange pictures with a secret
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studio in an ancient and unhall owed alley near a graveyard - had actually nade
friends with the ghouls and had taught himto understand the sinpler part of
their disgusting nmeeping and glibbering. This man had vani shed at |ast, and
Carter was not sure but that he mght find himnow, and use for the first tine
in dream and that far-away English of his dimwaking life. In any case, he felt
he coul d persuade a ghoul to guide himout of Pnoth; and it would be better to
meet a ghoul, which one can see, than a Dhole, which one cannot see.

So Carter wal ked in the dark, and ran when he thought he heard sonethi ng anong
the bones underfoot. Once he bunped into a stony slope, and knew it nust be the
base of one of Throk's peaks. Then at |ast he heard a nobnstrous rattling and
clatter which reached far up in the air, and becane sure he had cone nigh the
crag of the ghouls. He was not sure he could be heard fromthis valley nmiles

bel ow, but realised that the inner world has strange | aws. As he pondered he was
struck by a flying bone so heavy that it nmust have been a skull, and therefore
realising his nearness to the fateful crag he sent up as best he m ght that
meeping cry which is the call of the ghoul

Sound travels slowy, so it was sone tinme before he heard an answering gli bber
But it cane at last, and before long he was told that a rope | adder woul d be

| onered. The wait for this was very tense, since there was no telling what night
not have been stirred up anong those bones by his shouting. Indeed, it was not

| ong before he actually did hear a vague rustling afar off. As this thoughtfully
approached, he becane nore and nore unconfortable; for he did not wish to nove
away fromthe spot where the | adder would conme. Finally the tension grew al nost
unbear abl e, and he was about to flee in panic when the thud of sonething on the
new y heaped bones nearby drew his notice fromthe other sound. It was the

| adder, and after a mnute of groping he had it taut in his hands. But the other
sound did not cease, and foll owed himeven as he clinbed. He had gone fully five
feet fromthe ground when the rattling beneath waxed enphatic, and was a good
ten feet up when sonething swayed the | adder from bel ow. At a hei ght which nust
have been fifteen or twenty feet he felt his whole side brushed by a great
slippery length which grew alternately convex and concave with wiggling; and
hereafter he clinbed desperately to escape the unendurabl e nuzzling of that

| oat hsone and overfed Dhol e whose formno man m ght see.

For hours he clinbed with aching and blistered hands, seeing again the grey
death-fire and Throk's unconfortabl e pinnacles. At |ast he discerned above him
the projecting edge of the great crag of the ghouls, whose vertical side he
could not glinpse; and hours later he saw a curious face peering over it as a
gargoyl e peers over a parapet of Notre Dame. This al nost nmade himlose his hold
through faintness, but a noment |ater he was hinself again; for his vanished
friend Richard Pickman had once introduced himto a ghoul, and he knew wel |
their canine faces and slunping forns and unnenti onabl e idiosyncrasies. So he
had hinsel f well under control when that hideous thing pulled himout of the

di zzy enptiness over the edge of the crag, and did not screamat the partly
consuned refuse heaped at one side or at the squatting circles of ghouls who
gnawed and wat ched curi ously.

He was now on a dimlitten plain whose sol e topographical features were great
boul ders and the entrances of burrows. The ghouls were in general respectful,
even if one did attenpt to pinch himwhile several others eyed his | eanness
specul atively. Through patient glibbering he made inquiries regarding his

vani shed friend, and found he had becone a ghoul of sone prom nence in abysses
nearer the waking world. A greenish elderly ghoul offered to conduct himto

Pi ckman's present habitation, so despite a natural |oathing he foll owed the
creature into a capacious burrow and crawl ed after himfor hours in the

bl ackness of rank nmoul d. They enmerged on a dimplain strewn with singular relics
of earth - old gravestones, broken urns, and grotesque fragnents of nonunents -
and Carter realised with sone enotion that he was probably nearer the waking
world than at any other tine since he had gone down the seven hundred steps from
the cavern of flanme to the Gate of Deeper Sl unber.

There, on a tonbstone of 1768 stolen fromthe G anary Burying G ound in Boston
sat a ghoul which was once the artist Richard Upton Picknman. It was naked and
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rubbery, and had acquired so nmuch of the ghoulish physiognony that its human
origin was already obscure. But it still remenbered a little English, and was
able to converse with Carter in grunts and nonosyl | abl es, hel ped out now and
then by the glibbering of ghouls. When it learned that Carter wi shed to get to
the enchanted wood and fromthere to the city Cel ephais in Ooth-Nargai beyond
the Tanarian Hlls, it seemed rather doubtful; for these ghouls of the waking
worl d do no business in the graveyards of upper dream and (leaving that to the
red-footed wanps that are spawned in dead cities), and many things intervene
betwi xt their gulf and the enchanted wood, including the terrible kingdom of the
Qugs.

The Gugs, hairy and gigantic, once reared stone circles in that wood and nmade
strange sacrifices to the Gther Gods and the craw i ng chaos Nyarl at hotep, unti
one night an abomination of theirs reached the ears of earth's gods and they
wer e bani shed to caverns below. Only a great trap door of stone with an iron
ring connects the abyss of the earth-ghouls with the enchanted wood, and this
the Gugs are afraid to open because of a curse. That a nortal dreaner could
traverse their cavern realmand | eave by that door is inconceivable; for nortal
dreaners were their former food, and they have | egends of the toothsoneness of
such dreaners even though bani shnent has restricted their diet to the ghasts,
those repul sive beings which die in the light, and which live in the vaults of
Zin and leap on long hind | egs |ike kangaroos.

So the ghoul that was Pickman advised Carter either to | eave the abyss at

Sar komand, that deserted city in the valley bel ow Leng where bl ack nitrous

stai rways guarded by winged diarote lions | ead down fromdrean and to the | ower
gulfs, or to return through a churchyard to the waki ng world and begi n the quest
anew down the seventy steps of light slunber to the cavern of flame and the
seven hundred steps to the Gate of Deeper Slunber and the enchanted wood. This,
however, did not suit the seeker; for he knew nothing of the way fromLeng to
Oot h- Nargai, and was |ikew se reluctant to awake |l est he forget all he had so
far gained in this dream It was disastrous to his quest to forget the august
and cel estial faces of those seanen fromthe north who traded onyx in Cel ephais,
and who, being the sons of gods, nust point the way to the cold waste and Kadath
where the G eat Ones dwell.

After much persuasion the ghoul consented to guide his guest inside the great
wal | of the Gugs' kingdom There was one chance that Carter might be able to
steal through that twlight realmof circular stone towers at an hour when the
giants would be all gorged and snoring indoors, and reach the central tower with
the sign of Koth upon it, which has the stairs leading up to that stone trap
door in the enchanted wood. Picknman even consented to | end three ghouls to help
with a tonbstone | ever in raising the stone door; for of ghouls the Gugs are
somewhat afraid, and they often flee fromtheir own col ossal graveyards when
they see them feasting there

He al so advised Carter to disguise as a ghoul hinself; shaving the beard he had
allowed to grow (for ghouls have none), wallowing naked in the nmould to get the
correct surface, and loping in the usual slunping way, with his clothing carried
in abundle as if it were a choice norsel froma tonb. They would reach the city
of GQugs - which is coterm nous with the whol e ki ngdom - through the proper
burrows, energing in a cenetery not far fromthe stair-containing Tower of Koth.
They nmust beware, however, of a l|arge cave near the cenmetery; for this is the
mouth of the vaults of Zin, and the vindictive ghasts are always on watch there
murderously for those denizens of the upper abyss who hunt and prey on them The
ghasts try to conme out when the Gugs sleep and they attack ghouls as readily as
GQugs, for they cannot discrimnate. They are very prinmitive, and eat one

anot her. The CGugs have a sentry at a narrow in the vaults of Zin, but he is
often drowsy and is sonetines surprised by a party of ghasts. Though ghasts
cannot live in real light, they can endure the grey twlight of the abyss for
hour s.

So at length Carter craw ed through endless burrows with three hel pful ghouls
bearing the slate gravestone of Col. Nepem ah Derby, obit 1719, fromthe Charter
Street Burying Gound in Salem Wen they came again into open twlight they
were in a forest of vast lichened nonoliths reaching nearly as high as the eye
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could see and fornming the nodest gravestones of the Gugs. On the right of the
hol e out of which they wiggled, and seen through aisles of nonoliths, was a

st upendous vista of cycl opean round towers nounting up illinmtable into the grey
air of inner earth. This was the great city of the Gugs, whose doorways are
thirty feet high. Ghouls cone here often, for a buried Gug will feed a comunity
for alnobst a year, and even with the added peril it is better to burrow for Qugs
than to bother with the graves of nen. Carter now understood the occasi ona

titan bones he had felt beneath himin the vale of Pnoth.

Strai ght ahead, and just outside the cenmetery, rose a sheer perpendicular cliff
at whose base an i mense and forbi ddi ng cavern yawned. This the ghouls told
Carter to avoid as much as possible, since it was the entrance to the unhal | owed
vaults of Zin where Gugs hunt ghasts in the darkness. And truly, that warning
was soon well justified; for the nonment a ghoul began to creep toward the towers
to see if the hour of the GQugs' resting had been rightly tined, there glowed in
the gl oom of that great cavern's nouth first one pair of yellow sh-red eyes and
then another, inplying that the Gugs were one sentry |less, and that ghasts have
i ndeed an excel |l ent sharpness of snell. So the ghoul returned to the burrow and
noti oned his conpanions to be silent. It was best to | eave the ghasts to their
own devices, and there was a possibility that they m ght soon w thdraw, since
they nust naturally be rather tired after coping with a Gug sentry in the black
vaults. After a nonent sonething about the size of a small horse hopped out into
the grey twilight, and Carter turned sick at the aspect of that scabrous and
unwhol esone beast, whose face is so curiously hurman despite the absence of a
nose, a forehead, and other inportant particulars.

Presently three other ghasts hopped out to join their fellow, and a ghoul
glibbered softly at Carter that their absence of battle-scars was a bad sign. It
proved that theY had not fought the Gug sentry at all, but had nerely slipped
past himas he slept, so that their strength and savagery were still uninpaired
and would remain so till they had found and di sposed of a victim It was very
unpl easant to see those filthy and disproportioned ani mals whi ch soon nunbered
about fifteen, grubbing about and nmaking their kangaroo | eaps in the grey
twilight where titan towers and nonoliths arose, but it was still nore

unpl easant when they spoke anobng thensel ves in the coughing gutturals of ghasts.
And yet, horrible as they were, they were not so horrible as what presently cane
out of the cave after themw th disconcerting suddenness.

It was a paw, fully two feet and a half across, and equi pped with formn dable
talons. Alter it came another paw, and after that a great black-furred armto
whi ch both of the paws were attached by short forearns. Then two pink eyes
shone, and the head of the awakened Gug sentry, large as a barrel, wabbled into
view. The eyes jutted two inches fromeach side, shaded by bony protuberances
overgrown with coarse hairs. But the head was chiefly terrible because of the
mout h. That nouth had great yellow fangs and ran fromthe top to the bottom of
the head, opening vertically instead of horizontally.

But before that unfortunate Gug could energe fromthe cave and rise to his ful
twenty feet, the vindictive ghasts were upon him Carter feared for a nonent
that he would give an alarmand arouse all his kin, till a ghoul softly

gli bbered that Gugs have no voice but talk by nmeans of facial expression. The
battl e which then ensued was truly a frightful one. Fromall sides the venonous
ghasts rushed feverishly at the creeping Gug, nipping and tearing with their
muzzl es, and mauling nmurderously with their hard pointed hooves. Al the tine

t hey coughed excitedly, scream ng when the great vertical nouth of the Gug woul d
occasionally bite into one of their nunber, so that the noise of the conbat
woul d surely have aroused the sleeping city had not the weakening of the sentry
begun to transfer the action farther and farther within the cavern. As it was,
the tunult soon receded altogether fromsight in the blackness, with only
occasional evil echoes to mark its continuance.

Then the npst alert of the ghouls gave the signal for all to advance, and Carter
followed the loping three out of the forest of nonoliths and into the dark

noi some streets of that awful city whose rounded towers of cycl opean stone
soared up beyond the sight. Silently they shanbled over that rough rock

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/The%20Drea...known%20Kadath%20by%20H_%20P_%20Lovecraft.txt (19 of 54) [5/21/03 1:12:53 AM]



file:/l/F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/The%%20Dream%20Quest%200f%20Unknown%20K adath%20by%20H_%20P_%20L ovecraft.txt

pavenent, hearing with disgust the abom nable nuffled snortings fromgreat black
doorways whi ch marked the slunber of the Gugs. Apprehensive of the ending of the
rest hour, the ghouls set a sonewhat rapid pace; but even so the journey was no
brief one, for distances in that town of giants are on a great scale. At |ast,
however, they came to a sonewhat open space before a tower even vaster than the
rest; above whose col ossal doorway was fixed a nonstrous synbol in bas-relief

whi ch nade one shudder without knowi ng its nmeaning. This was the central tower
with the sign of Koth, and those huge stone steps just visible through the dusk
within were the beginning of the great flight |eading to upper dream and and the
enchant ed wood.

There now began a clinmb of internminable length in utter blackness: nade al npst

i npossi bl e by the nonstrous size of the steps, which were fashioned for Gugs,
and were therefore nearly a yard high. O their nunber Carter could formno just
estimate, for he soon becane so worn out that the tireless and elastic ghouls
were forced to aid him Al through the endless clinb there |urked the peril of
detection and pursuit; for though no Gug dares lift the stone door to the forest
because of the G eat One's curse, there are no such restraints concerning the
tower and the steps, and escaped ghasts are often chased, even to the very top
So sharp are the ears of Gugs, that the bare feet and hands of the clinbers

nm ght readily be heard when the city awoke; and it would of course take but
little time for the striding giants, accustonmed fromtheir ghast-hunts in the
vaults of Zin to seeing without light, to overtake their snaller and sl ower
quarry on those cycl opean steps. It was very depressing to reflect that the
silent pursuing Gugs would not be heard at all, but would conme very suddenly and
shockingly in the dark upon the clinbers. Nor could the traditional fear of CGugs
for ghoul s be depended upon in that peculiar place where the advantages |lay so
heavily with the Gugs. There was also sone peril fromthe furtive and venonous
ghasts, which frequently hopped up onto the tower during the sleep hour of the
Gugs. |If the Gugs slept long, and the ghasts returned soon fromtheir deed in
the cavern, the scent of the clinbers nmight easily be picked up by those

| oat hsone and ill-disposed things; in which case it would al nost be better to be
eaten by a Cug

Then, after aeons of clinbing, there came a cough fromthe darkness above; and
matters assuned a very grave and unexpected turn

It was clear that a ghast, or perhaps even nore, had strayed into that tower
before the coning of Carter and his guides; and it was equally clear that this
peril was very close. Alter a breathless second the |eading ghoul pushed Carter
to the wall and arranged his kinfolk in the best possible way, with the old

sl ate tonbstone raised for a crushing bl ow whenever the enenmy might cone in
sight. Gnhouls can see in the dark, so the party was not as badly off as Carter
woul d have been alone. In another noment the clatter of hooves reveal ed the
downwar d hoppi ng of at |east one beast, and the sl ab-bearing ghouls poised their
weapon for a desperate blow. Presently two yellow sh-red eyes flashed into view,
and the panting of the ghast becane audi bl e above its clattering. As it hopped
down to the step above the ghouls, they wi elded the ancient gravestone with
prodi gi ous force, so that there was only a wheeze and a choki ng before the
victimcoll apsed in a noxi ous heap. There seened to be only this one animal, and
after a monment of listening the ghouls tapped Carter as a signal to proceed
again. As before, they were obliged to aid him and he was glad to | eave that

pl ace of carnage where the ghast's uncouth renmains spraw ed invisible in the

bl ackness.

At |ast the ghouls brought their conpanion to a halt; and feeling above him
Carter realised that the great stone trap door was reached at last. To open so
vast a thing conpletely was not to be thought of, but the ghouls hoped to get it
up just enough to slip the gravestone under as a prop, and pernit Carter to
escape through the crack. They thensel ves planned to descend again and return
through the city of the Gugs, since their elusiveness was great, and they did
not know the way overland to spectral Sarkomand with its |ion-guarded gate to

t he abyss.

M ghty was the straining of those three ghouls at the stone of the door above
them and Carter hel ped push with as nuch strength as he had. They judged the
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edge next the top of the staircase to be the right one, and to this they bent

all the force of their disreputably nourished nuscles. Alter a few nonents a
crack of |ight appeared; and Carter, to whomthat task had been entrusted,
slipped the end of the old gravestone in the aperture. There now ensued a m ghty
heavi ng; but progress was very slow, and they had of course to return to their
first position every tinme they failed to turn the slab and prop the portal open

Suddenly their desperation was magnified a thousand fold by a sound on the steps
below them It was only the thunping and rattling of the slain ghast's hooved
body as it rolled down to | ower levels; but of all the possible causes of that
body' s di sl odgenent and rolling, none was in the | east reassuring. Therefore,
knowi ng the ways of Gugs, the ghouls set to with sonething of a frenzy; and in a
surprisingly short tinme had the door so high that they were able to hold it

still whilst Carter turned the slab and | eft a generous openi ng. They now hel ped
Carter through, letting himclinb up to their rubbery shoulders and | ater
guiding his feet as he clutched at the bl essed soil of the upper dreanl and
out si de. Another second and they were through thensel ves, knocking away the
gravestone and closing the great trap door while a panting becane audible
beneat h. Because of the Great One's curse no GQug night ever energe fromthat
portal, so with a deep relief and sense of repose Carter lay quietly on the
thick grotesque fungi of the enchanted wood while his guides squatted near in
the manner that ghouls rest.

Weird as was that enchanted wood through which he had fared so |l ong ago, it was
verily a haven and a delight after those gulfs he had now | eft behind. There was
no living deni zen about, for Zoogs shun the nysterious door in fear and Carter
at once consulted with his ghouls about their future course. To return through
the tower they no |l onger dared, and the waking world did not appeal to them when
they |l earned that they nmust pass the priests Nasht and Kaman-Thah in the cavern
of flane. So at length they decided to return through Sarkonand and its gate of
the abyss, though of how to get there they knew nothing. Carter recalled that it
lies in the valley bel ow Leng, and recalled |ikew se that he had seen in

Dyl ath-Leen a sinister, slant-eyed old nerchant reputed to trade on Leng,
therefore he advised the ghouls to seek out Dylath-Leen, crossing the fields to
Nir and the Skai and following the river to its nouth. This they at once
resolved to do, and lost no tine in loping off, since the thickening of the dusk
promi sed a full night ahead for travel. And Carter shook the paws of those

repul sive beasts, thanking themfor their help and sending his gratitude to the
beast which once was Pickman; but could not help sighing with pleasure when they
left. For a ghoul is a ghoul, and at best an unpl easant conpanion for nan. After
that Carter sought a forest pool and cl eansed hinself of the mud of nether
earth, thereupon reassunming the clothes he had so carefully carried.

It was now night in that redoubtabl e wood of nonstrous trees, but because of the
phosphorescence one mght travel as well as by day; wherefore Carter set out
upon the well-known route toward Cel ephais, in Ooth-Nargai beyond the Tanarian
Hlls. And as he went he thought of the zebra he had left tethered to an
ash-tree on Ngranek in far-away Oriab so many aeons ago, and wondered if any

| ava-gatherers had fed and rel eased it. And he wondered, too, if he would ever
return to Baharna and pay for the zebra that was slain by night in those ancient
ruins by Yath's shore, and if the old tavernkeeper would renenber him Such were
the thoughts that came to himin the air of the regai ned upper drean and.

But presently his progress was halted by a sound froma very large hollow tree.
He had avoided the great circle of stones, since he did not care to speak with
Zoogs just now, but it appeared fromthe singular fluttering in that huge tree
that inportant councils were in session el sewhere. Upon draw ng nearer he made
out the accents of a tense and heated di scussion; and before | ong becane
conscious of matters which he viewed with the greatest concern. For a war on the
cats was under debate in that soverei gn assenbly of Zoogs. It all canme fromthe
| oss of the party which had sneaked after Carter to U thar, and which the cats
had justly punished for unsuitable intentions. The matter had | ong rankl ed; and
now, or at least within a nonth, the nmarshall ed Zoogs were about to strike the
whole feline tribe in a series of surprise attacks, taking individual cats or
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groups of cats unawares, and giving not even the nyriad cats of Uthar a proper
chance to drill and nobilise. This was the plan of the Zoogs, and Carter saw
that he nust foil it before |eaving upon his nmighty quest.

Very quietly therefore did Randol ph Carter steal to the edge of the wood and
send the cry of the cat over the starlit fields. And a great grinmalkin in a
nearby cottage took up the burden and relayed it across | eagues of rolling

meadow to warriors large and small, black, grey, tiger, white, yellow, and
m xed, and it echoed through Nir and beyond the Skai even into Uthar, and
Uthar's nunmerous cats called in chorus and fell into a line of march. It was

fortunate that the nobon was not up, so that all the cats were on earth. Swiftly
and silently | eaping, they sprang fromevery hearth and housetop and poured in a
great furry sea across the plains to the edge of the wood. Carter was there to
greet them and the sight of shapely, whol esone cats was i ndeed good for his
eyes after the things he had seen and wal ked with in the abyss. He was glad to
see his venerable friend and one-time rescuer at the head of Uthar's
detachnent, a collar of rank around his sl eek neck, and whiskers bristling at a
martial angle. Better still, as a sub-lieutenant in that arny was a brisk young
fell ow who proved to be none other than the very little kitten at the inn to
whom Carter had given a saucer of rich creamon that |ong-vani shed norning in
Uthar. He was a strapping and pronising cat now, and purred as he shook hands
with his friend. H's grandfather said he was doing very well in the arny, and
that he m ght well expect a captaincy after one nore canpaign

Carter now outlined the peril of the cat tribe, and was rewarded by
deep-throated purrs of gratitude fromall sides. Consulting with the generals,
he prepared a plan of instant action which involved marching at once upon the
Zoog council and other known stronghol ds of Zoogs; forestalling their surprise
attacks and forcing themto terns before the nobilization of their arny of

i nvasi on. Thereupon without a nonent's | oss that great ocean of cats flooded the
enchant ed wood and surged around the council tree and the great stone circle.
Flutterings rose to panic pitch as the eneny saw the newconers and there was
very little resistance anong the furtive and curious brown Zoogs. They saw t hat
they were beaten in advance, and turned fromthoughts of vengeance to thoughts
of present self-preservation

Hal f the cats now seated thenselves in a circular formation with the captured
Zoogs in the centre, |eaving open a | ane down which were marched the additiona
captives rounded up by the other cats in other parts of the wood. Terns were

di scussed at length, Carter acting as interpreter, and it was decided that the
Zoogs mght remain a free tribe on condition of rendering to the cats a |large
tribute of grouse, quail, and pheasants fromthe | ess fabulous parts of the
forest. Twel ve young Zoogs of noble famlies were taken as hostages to be kept
in the Tenple of Cats at Uthar, and the victors nade it plain that any

di sappearances of cats on the borders of the Zoog donmain would be foll owed by
consequences highly disastrous to Zoogs. These matters disposed of, the
assenbl ed cats broke ranks and permtted the Zoogs to slink off one by one to
their respective hones, which they hastened to do with many a sull en backward
gl ance.

The ol d cat general now offered Carter an escort through the forest to whatever
border he wi shed to reach, deeming it likely that the Zoogs woul d harbour dire
resentnment against himfor the frustration of their warlike enterprise. This

of fer he welconed with gratitude; not only for the safety it afforded, but
because he liked the graceful conpanionship of cats. So in the mdst of a

pl easant and playful reginent, relaxed after the successful performance of its
duty, Randol ph Carter wal ked with dignity through that enchanted and
phosphorescent wood of titan trees, talking of his quest with the old genera
and his grandson whilst others of the band indulged in fantastic ganbols or
chased fallen | eaves that the wind drove anong the fungi of that prinmeval fl oor
And the old cat said that he had heard nmuch of unknown Kadath in the cold waste,
but did not know where it was. As for the marvell ous sunset city, he had not
even heard of that, but would gladly relay to Carter anything he mght |ater

| earn.
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He gave the seeker sone passwords of great val ue anpbng the cats of dreani and,
and comrended himespecially to the old chief of the cats in Cel ephais, whither
he was bound. That old cat, already slightly known to Carter, was a dignified
mal t ese; and would prove highly influential in any transaction. It was dawn when
they canme to the proper edge of the wood, and Carter bade his friends a
reluctant farewell. The young sub-lieutenant he had met as a small kitten would
have foll owed himhad not the old general forbidden it, but that austere
patriarch insisted that the path of duty lay with the tribe and the arny. So
Carter set out alone over the golden fields that stretched nysterious beside a
willowfringed river, and the cats went back into the wood

Well did the traveller know those garden |lands that |lie betw xt the wood of the
Cerenerian Sea, and blithely did he follow the singing river CQukianos that

mar ked his course. The sun rose hi gher over gentle slopes of grove and | awn, and
hei ght ened the colours of the thousand fl owers that starred each knoll and
dangl e. A bl essed haze lies upon all this region, wherein is held alittle nore
of the sunlight than other places hold, and a little nore of the sumrer's

humr ng nusi ¢ of birds and bees; so that nen wal k through it as through a faery
pl ace, and feel greater joy and wonder than they ever afterward renenber.

By noon Carter reached the jasper terraces of Kiran which slope down to the
river's edge and bear that tenple of |oveliness wherein the King of Ilek-Vad
cones fromhis far realmon the twilight sea once a year in a gol den pal angnin
to pray to the god of Qukianos, who sang to himin youth when he dwelt in a
cottage by its banks. Al of jasper is that tenple, and covering an acre of
ground with its walls and courts, its seven pinnacled towers, and its inner
shrine where the river enters through hidden channels and the god sings softly
in the night. Many tinmes the noon hears strange nmusic as it shines on those
courts and terraces and pinnacl es, but whether that nusic be the song of the god
or the chant of the cryptical priests, none but the King of I|lek-Vad nay say;
for only he had entered the tenple or seen the priests. Now, in the drowsiness
of day, that carven and delicate fane was silent, and Carter heard only the
murmur of the great stream and the hum of the birds and bees as he wal ked onward
under the enchanted sun

Al that afternoon the pilgrimwandered on through perfunmed neadows and in the

|l ee of gentle riverward hills bearing peaceful thatched cottages and the shrines
of ami abl e gods carven from jasper or chrysoberyl. Sonetinmes he wal ked close to
the bank of Qukianos and whistled to the sprightly and iridescent fish of that
crystal stream and at other tinmes he paused ani dst the whispering rushes and
gazed at the great dark wood on the farther side, whose trees cane down clear to
the water's edge. In forner dreans he had seen quai nt | unbering buopoths cone
shyly out of that wood to drink, but now he could not glinpse any. Once in a
whi | e he paused to watch a carnivorous fish catch a fishing bird, which it lured
to the water by showing its tenpting scales in the sun, and grasped by the beak
with its enornous nmouth as the wi nged hunter sought to dart down upon it.

Toward eveni ng he nounted a | ow grassy rise and saw before himflamng in the
sunset the thousand gilded spires of Thran. Lofty beyond belief are the

al abaster walls of that incredible city, sloping inward toward the top and
wrought in one solid piece by what nmeans no nman knows, for they are nore ancient
than nenory. Yet lofty as they are with their hundred gates and two hundred
turrets, the clustered towers within, all white beneath their gol den spires, are
loftier still; so that nen on the plain around see them soaring into the sky,
sonetinmes shining clear, sonetinmes caught at the top in tangles of cloud and

m st, and sonetinmes cl ouded | ower down with their utnost pinnacles blazing free
above the vapours. And where Thran's gates open on the river are great wharves
of marble, with ornate galleons of fragrant cedar and cal anander riding gently
at anchor, and strange bearded sailors sitting on casks and bales with the

hi er ogl yphs of far places. Landward beyond the walls lies the farm country,
where small white cottages dream between little hills, and narrow roads with
many stone bridges wind gracefully anbng streans and gardens.

Down t hrough this verdant |and Carter wal ked at evening, and saw tw light float
up fromthe river to the nmarvell ous gol den spires of Thran. And just at the hour
of dusk he canme to the southern gate, and was stopped by a red-robed sentry till
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he had told three dreans beyond belief, and proved hinself a dreaner worthy to
wal kK up Thran's steep nysterious streets and |linger in the bazaars where the
wares of the ornate galleons were sold. Then into that incredible city he

wal ked; through a wall so thick that the gate was a tunnel, and thereafter

am dst curved and undul ant ways wi ndi ng deep and narrow bet ween t he heavenward
towers. Lights shone through grated and bal coni ed wi ndows, and,the sound of
lutes and pipes stole timd frominner courts where marbl e fountains bubbl ed.
Carter knew his way, and edged down through darker streets to the river, where
at an old sea tavern he found the captains and seanen he had known in nyriad

ot her dreans. There he bought his passage to Cel ephais on a great green gall eon,
and there he stopped for the night after speaking gravely to the venerable cat
of that inn, who blinked dozing before an enornous hearth and dreaned of old
wars and forgotten gods.

In the norning Carter boarded the galleon bound for Celephais, and sat in the
prow as the ropes were cast off and the long sail down to the Cerenerian Sea
begun. For many | eagues the banks were much as they were above Thran, with now
and then a curious tenple rising on the farther hills toward the right, and a
drowsy village on the shore, with steep red roofs and nets spread in the sun

M ndful of his search, Carter questioned all the mariners closely about those
whom they had nmet in the taverns of Cel ephais, asking the nanes and ways of the
strange men with long, narrow eyes, |ong-lobed ears, thin noses, and pointed
chins who canme in dark ships fromthe north and traded onyx for the carved jade
and spun gold and little red singing birds of Cel ephais. O these nen the

sail ors knew not nuch, save that they tal ked but sel dom and spread a kind of awe
about them

Their |l and, very far away, was called I nquanok, and not nany people cared to go
thither because it was a cold twilight land, and said to be close to unpl easant
Leng; al though high inpassable nountains towered on the side where Leng was
thought to lie, so that none m ght say whether this evil plateau with its
horri bl e stone villages and unmenti onabl e nonastery were really there, or

whet her the rumour were only a fear that timd people felt in the night when
those form dabl e barrier peaks | ooned black against a rising nmoon. Certainly,
men reached Leng fromvery different oceans. O other boundaries of |nquanok
those sailors had no notion, nor had they heard of the cold waste and unknown
Kadat h save from vague unpl aced report. And of the marvellous sunset city which
Carter sought they knew nothing at all. So the traveller asked no nore of far
things, but bided his tine till he mght talk with those strange nen fromcold
and tw |l ight I nqguanok who are the seed of such gods as carved their features on
Ngr anek.

Late in the day the galleon reached those bends of the river which traverse the
perfumed jungles of Kied. Here Carter wi shed he might disenbark, for in those
tropi c tangl es sl eep wondrous pal aces of ivory, |one and unbroken, where once
dwel t fabul ous nonarchs of a | and whose nane is forgotten. Spells of the Elder
Ones keep those places unharned and undecayed, for it is witten that there may
one day be need of them again; and el ephant caravans have glinpsed them from
af ar by noonlight, though none dares approach them cl osely because of the
guardi ans to which their whol eness is due. But the ship swept on, and dusk
hushed the hum of the day, and the first stars above blinked answers to the
early fireflies on the banks as that jungle fell far behind, leaving only its
fragrance as a nenory that it had been. And all through the night that galleon
fl oated on past nysteries unseen and unsuspected. Once a | ookout reported fires
on the hills to the east, but the sleepy captain said they had better not be

| ooked at too rmuch, since it was highly uncertain just who or what had lit them

In the norning the river had broadened out greatly, and Carter saw by the houses
al ong the banks that they were close to the vast trading city of Hanith on the
Cerenerian Sea. Here the walls are of rugged granite, and the houses peakedly
fantastic with beanmed and plastered gables. The nen of H anith are nore |ike
those of the waking world than any others in dream and; so that the city is not
sought except for barter, but is prized for the solid work of its artisans. The
wharves of Hanith are of oak, and there the galleon nade fast while the captain
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traded in the taverns. Carter also went ashore, and | ooked curiously upon the
rutted streets where wooden ox carts |lunbered and feverish nerchants cried their
wares vacuously in the bazaars. The sea taverns were all close to the wharves on
cobbl ed |l anes salted with the spray of high tides, and seened exceedi ngly
ancient with their | ow bl ack-beaned ceilings and casenents of greenish
bul | 's-eye panes. Ancient sailors in those taverns tal ked nuch of distant ports,
and told nany stories of the curious nmen fromtw light Inquanok, but had little
to add to what the seamen of the galleon had told. Then at |ast, after nuch

unl oadi ng and | oading, the ship set sail once nore over the sunset sea, and the
hi gh wal I s and gables of H anith grew |l ess as the | ast golden |ight of day |ent
them a wonder and beauty beyond any that nen had given them

Two nights and two days the galleon sailed over the Cerenerian Sea, sighting no
| and and speaki ng but one other vessel. Then near sunset of the second day there
| ooned up ahead the snowy peak of Aran with its gingko-trees swaying on the

| ower slope, and Carter knew that they were cone to the |and of Ooth-Nargai and
the marvel lous city of Celephais. Swiftly there cane into sight the glittering
m narets of that fabulous town, and the untarnished marble walls with their
bronze statues, and the great stone bridge where Naraxa joins the sea. Then rose
the gentle hills behind the town, with their groves and gardens of asphodels and
the small shrines and cottages upon them and far in the background the purple
ridge of the Tanarians, potent and nystical, behind which lay forbidden ways
into the waking world and toward other regi ons of dream

The harbour was full of painted galleys, sone of which were fromthe nmarble
cloud-city of Serannian, that lies in ethereal space beyond where the sea neets
the sky, and sone of which were fromnore substantial parts of dreanl and. Anong
these the steersman threaded his way up to the spice-fragrant wharves, where the
gall eon made fast in the dusk as the city's million lights began to twi nkle out
over the water. Ever new seened this deathless city of vision, for here tine has

no power to tarnish or destroy. As it has always been is still the turquoise of
Nat h-Hort hath, and the eighty orchid-weathed priests are the same who buil ded
it ten thousand years ago. Shining still is the bronze of the great gates, nor

are the onyx pavenents ever worn or broken. And the great bronze statues on the
wal | s | ook down on nerchants and canmel drivers older than fable, yet w thout one
grey hair in their forked beards.

Carter did not once seek out the tenple or the palace or the citadel, but stayed
by the seaward wall anong traders and sailors. And when it was too late for
runours and | egends he sought out an ancient tavern he knew well, and rested
with dreans of the gods on unknown Kadath whom he sought. The next day he
searched all along the quays for sone of the strange mariners of |nquanok, but
was told that none were now in port, their galley not being due fromthe north
for full two weeks. He found, however, one Thoraboni an sail or who had been to

I nquanok and had worked in the onyx quarries of that twilight place; and this
sailor said there was certainly a descent to the north of the peopl ed region,

whi ch everybody seened to fear and shun. The Thoraboni an opi ned that this desert
| ed around the utnost rimof inpassable peaks into Leng' s horrible plateau, and
that this was why nmen feared it; though he admtted there were other vague tales
of evil presences and nanel ess sentinels. Wiether or not this could be the
fabl ed waste wherei n unknown Kadath stands he did not know, but it seemed
unlikely that those presences and sentinels, if indeed they existed, were
stationed for nought.

On the following day Carter wal ked up the Street of the Pillars to the turquoise
tenple and tal ked with the High-Priest. Though Nath-Horthath is chiefly
wor shi pped in Cel ephais, all the Great Ones are nentioned in diurnal prayers;
and the priest was reasonably versed in their noods. Like Atal in distant

U thar, he strongly advised against any attenpts to see them declaring that
they are testy and capricious, and subject to strange protection fromthe

m ndl ess Gt her Gods from Qutside, whose soul and nessenger is the crawl i ng chaos
Nyar | at hotep. Their jealous hiding of the marvellous sunset city shewed clearly
that they did not wish Carter to reach it, and it was doubtful how they woul d
regard a guest whose object was to see them and plead before them No nan had
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ever found Kadath in the past, and it night be just as well if none ever found
it inthe future. Such runours as were told about that onyx castle of the Geat
Ones were not by any neans reassuring.

Havi ng t hanked the orchid-crowned High-Priest, Carter left the tenple and sought
out the bazaar of the sheep-butchers, where the old chief of Celephais' cats
dwelt sl eek and contented. That grey and dignified being was sunning hinmself on
the onyx pavenent, and extended a | anguid paw as his caller approached. But when
Carter repeated the passwords and introductions furnished himby the old cat
general of Uthar, the furry patriarch becane very cordial and comunicative;
and told nuch of the secret |ore known to cats on the seaward sl opes of

Qot h-Nargai . Best of all, he repeated several things told himfurtively by the
timd waterfront cats of Cel ephais about the nen of |nquanok, on whose dark
ships no cat will go

It seens that these nen have an aura not of earth about them though that is not
the reason why no cat will sail on their ships. The reason for this is that

I nquanok hol ds shadows whi ch no cat can endure, so that in all that cold
twilight realmthere is never a cheering purr or a honely new. Wether it be
because of things wafted over the inpassable peaks from hypothetical Leng, or
because of things filtering down fromthe chilly desert to the north, none nmay
say; but it remains a fact that in that far land there broods a hint of outer
space which cats do not like, and to which they are nore sensitive than nen.
Therefore they will not go on the dark ships that seek the basalt quays of

I nquanok.

The ol d chief of the cats also told himwhere to find his friend King Kuranes,
who in Carter's latter dreans had reigned alternately in the rose-crystal Pal ace
of the Seventy Delights at Celephais and in the turreted cloud-castle of
sky-floating Serannian. It seened that he could no nmore find content in those

pl aces, but had fornmed a m ghty longing for the English cliffs and downl ands of
hi s boyhood; where in little dream ng villages England's ol d songs hover at
eveni ng behind lattice wi ndows, and where grey church towers peep |ovely through
the verdure of distant valleys. He could not go back to these things in the
waki ng worl d because his body was dead; but he had done the next best thing and
dreaned a small tract of such countryside in the region east of the city where
meadows roll gracefully up fromthe sea-cliffs to the foot of the Tanarian
Hlls. There he dwelt in a grey Gothic manor-house of stone | ooking on the sea,
and tried to think it was ancient Trevor Towers, where he was born and where
thirteen generations of his forefathers had first seen the light. And on the
coast nearby he had built a little Cornish fishing village with steep cobbl ed
ways, settling therein such people as had the nost English faces, and seeking
ever to teach themthe dear renenbered accents of old Cornwall fishers. And in a
val l ey not far off he had reared a great Norman Abbey whose tower he could see
fromhis window, placing around it in the churchyard grey stones with the nanes
of his ancestors carved thereon, and with a noss sonewhat |ike Od England' s
nmoss. For though Kuranes was a nonarch in the land of dream wth all inagined
ponps and nmarvel s, spl endours and beauties, ecstasies and delights, novelties
and excitenments at his conmand, he woul d gl adly have resigned forever the whol e
of his power and |uxury and freedom for one bl essed day as a sinple boy in that
pure and qui et England, that ancient, beloved Engl and whi ch had noul ded his
bei ng and of which he nust always be immutably a part.

So when Carter bade that old grey chief of the cats adieu, he did not seek the
terraced pal ace of rose crystal but wal ked out the eastern gate and across the
daisied fields toward a peaked gabl e which he glinpsed through the oaks of a
park sloping up to the sea-cliffs. And in time he canme to a great hedge and a
gate with a little brick | odge, and when he rang the bell there hobbled to admit
hi m no robed and annoi nted | ackey of the palace, but a snmall stubby old man in a
snock who spoke as best he could in the quaint tones of far Cornwall. And Carter
wal ked up the shady path between trees as near as possible to England' s trees,
and clunbed the terraces anong gardens set out as in Queen Anne's tinme. At the
door, flanked by stone cats in the old way, he was net by a whiskered butler in
suitable livery; and was presently taken to the |ibrary where Kuranes, Lord of
Qot h- Nargai and the Sky around Seranni an, sat pensive in a chair by the w ndow
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| ooking on his little seacoast village and wi shing that his old nurse would cone
in and scold hi mbecause he was not ready for that hateful |awn-party at the
vicar's, with the carriage waiting and his nother nearly out of patience.
Kuranes, clad in a dressing gown of the sort favoured by London tailors in his
youth, rose eagerly to neet his guest; for the sight of an Angl o- Saxon fromthe
waki ng world was very dear to him even if it was a Saxon from Boston
Massachusetts, instead of fromCornwall. And for long they tal ked of old tines,
havi ng nmuch to say because both were old dreamers and well versed in the wonders
of incredible places. Kuranes, indeed, had been out beyond the stars in the
ultimate void, and was said to be the only one who had ever returned sane from
such a voyage

At length Carter brought up the subject of his quest, and asked of his host
those questions he had asked of so many others. Kuranes did not know where
Kadath was, or the marvell ous sunset city; but he did know that the G eat Ones
were very dangerous creatures to seek out, and that the Ot her Gods had strange
ways of protecting themfrominpertinent curiosity. He had | earned much of the
O her Gods in distant parts of space, especially in that regi on where form does
not exist, and col oured gases study the innernost secrets. The violet gas S ngac
had told himterrible things of the crawling chaos Nyarl at hotep, and had warned
hi m never to approach the central void where the daenpbn sultan Azathoth gnaws
hungrily in the dark

Al together, it was not well to neddle with the El der Ones; and if they
persistently denied all access to the marvell ous sunset city, it were better not
to seek that city.

Kuranes furthernore doubted whether his guest would profit aught by coming to
the city even were he to gain it. He hinself had dreaned and yearned | ong years
for lovely Cel ephais and the | and of OCoth-Nargai, and for the freedom and col our
and hi gh experience of life devoid of its chains, and conventions, and
stupidities. But now that he was cone into that city and that |and, and was the
ki ng thereof, he found the freedomand the vividness all too soon worn out, and
nmonot onous for want of linkage with anything firmin his feelings and nenori es.
He was a king in Ooth-Nargai, but found no neaning therein, and drooped al ways
for the old famliar things of England that had shaped his youth. Al his

ki ngdom woul d he give for the sound of Cornish church bells over the downs, and
all the thousand nminarets of Cel ephais for the steep honely roofs of the village
near his home. So he told his guest that the unknown sunset city m ght not hold
quite that content he sought, and that perhaps it had better remain a glorious
and hal f-renenbered dream For he had visited Carter often in the old waking
days, and knew well the lovely New Engl and sl opes that had given himbirth.

At the last, he was very certain, the seeker would long only for the early
renenbered scenes; the glow of Beacon Hill at evening, the tall steeples and
winding hill streets of quaint Kingsport, the hoary ganbrel roofs of ancient and
wi t ch- haunted Arkham and the bl essed nmeads and val |l eys where stone walls
ranbl ed and white farnhouse gabl es peeped out from bowers of verdure. These
things he told Randol ph Carter, but still the seeker held to his purpose. And in
the end they parted each with his own conviction, and Carter went back through
the bronze gate into Cel ephais and down the Street of Pillars to the old sea
wal |, where he talked nore with the mariners of far ports and waited for the
dark ship fromcold and tw |ight |Inquanok, whose strange-faced sailors and
onyx-traders had in themthe blood of the G eat Ones

One starlit evening when the Pharos shone splendid over the harbour the

| onged-for ship put in, and strange-faced sailors and traders appeared one by
one and group by group in the ancient taverns along the sea wall. It was very
exciting to see again those living faces so |like the godlike features of
Ngranek, but Carter did not hasten to speak with the silent seanmen. He did not
know how nmuch of pride and secrecy and di m supernal menory might fill those
children of the Great Ones, and was sure it would not be wise to tell them of
his quest or ask too closely of that cold desert stretching north of their
twilight land. They talked little with the other folk in those ancient sea
taverns; but would gather in groups in renote coners and sing anong thensel ves
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the haunting airs of unknown places, or chant long tales to one another in
accents alien to the rest of dream and. And so rare and noving were those airs
and tal es that one m ght guess their wonders fromthe faces of those who

i stened, even though the words canme to common ears only as strange cadence and
obscure nel ody.

For a week the strange seanen lingered in the taverns and traded in the bazaars
of Cel ephais, and before they sailed Carter had taken passage on their dark
ship, telling themthat he was an old onyx niner and wi shful to work in their
quarries. That ship was very lovey and cunningly wought, being of teakwood with
ebony fittings and traceries of gold, and the cabin in which the traveller

| odged had hangings of silk and velvet. One morning at the turn of the tide the
sails were raised and the anchor lilted, and as Carter stood on the high stern
he saw the sunrise-blazing walls and bronze statues and gol den ni narets of

agel ess Cel ephais sink into the distance, and the snowy peak of Munt Mn grow
smal l er and smaller. By noon there was nothing in sight save the gentle blue of
the Cerenerian Sea, with one painted galley afar off bound for that real m of
Seranni an where the sea meets the sky.

And the night cane with gorgeous stars, and the dark ship steered for Charles
Wain and the Little Bear as they swng slowy round the pole. And the sailors
sang strange songs of unknown pl aces, and they stole off one by one to the
forecastle while the wistful watchers murnured old chants and | eaned over the
rail to glinpse the lum nous fish playing in bowers beneath the sea. Carter went
to sleep at midnight, and rose in the glow of a young norning, marking that the
sun seemed farther south than was its wont. And all through that second day he
made progress in knowi ng the men of the ship, getting themlittle by little to
talk of their cold twilight land, of their exquisite onyx city, and of their
fear of the high and inpassabl e peaks beyond which Leng was said to be. They
told himhow sorry they were that no cats would stay in the |and of |nquanok,
and how they thought the hidden nearness of Leng was to blane for it. Only of
the stony desert to the north they would not tal k. There was sonething

di squi eting about that desert, and it was thought expedient not to admt its

exi st ence.

On later days they tal ked of the quarries in which Carter said he was going to
wor k. There were many of them for all the city of |Inquanok was buil ded of onyx,
whi | st great polished blocks of it were traded in Rinar, Ogrothan, and Cel ephais
and at hone with the nmerchants of Thraa, Flarnek, and Kadat heron, for the
beautiful wares of those fabul ous ports. And far to the north, alnpbst in the
col d desert whose existence the nen of |nquanok did not care to admt, there was
an unused quarry greater than all the rest; from which had been hewn in
forgotten times such prodigious |unps and bl ocks that the sight of their
chisell ed vacancies struck terror to all who beheld. Who had m ned those

i ncredi bl e bl ocks, and whither they had been transported, no man m ght say; but
it was thought best not to trouble that quarry, around which such i nhuman
menories mght conceivably cling. So it was left all alone in the twilight, with
only the raven and the runoured Shantak-bird to brood on its imrensities. when
Carter heard of this quarry he was noved to deep thought, for he knew from ol d
tales that the Great Ones' castle atop unknown Kadath is of onyx.

Each day the sun wheeled | ower and | ower in the sky, and the mists overhead grew
thicker and thicker. And in two weeks there was not any sunlight at all, but
only a weird grey twilight shining through a dome of eternal cloud by day, and a
cold starl ess phosphorescence fromthe under side of that cloud by night. On the
twentieth day a great jagged rock in the sea was sighted fromafar, the first

| and glinpsed since Man's snowy peak had dw ndl ed behind the ship. Carter asked
the captain the nanme of that rock, but was told that it had no nane and had
never been sought by any vessel because of the sounds that canme fromit at

ni ght. And when, after dark, a dull and ceasel ess howing arose fromthat jagged
granite place, the traveller was glad that no stop had been nmade, and that the
rock had no nanme. The seanen prayed and chanted till the noise was out of
earshot, and Carter dreaned terrible dreans within dreanms in the small hours.
Two nornings after that there | oomed far ahead and to the east a |line of great
grey peaks whose tops were lost in the changel ess clouds of that twilight world.
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And at the sight of themthe sailors sang gl ad songs, and sone knelt down on the
deck to pray, so that Carter knew they were conme to the | and of Inquanok and
woul d soon be noored to the basalt quays of the great town bearing that land's
nane. Toward noon a dark coastline appeared, and before three o' clock there
stood out against the north the bul bous domes and fantastic spires of the onyx
city. Rare and curious did that archaic city rise above its walls and quays, al
of delicate black with scrolls, flutings, and arabesques of inlaid gold. Tall
and many-w ndowed were the houses, and carved on every side with flowers and
patterns whose dark symetries dazzled the eye with a beauty nore poignant than
light. Sone ended in swelling donmes that tapered to a point, others in terraced
pyram ds whereon rose clustered mnarets displaying every phase of strangeness
and i nmagi nation. The walls were |ow, and pierced by frequent gates, each under a
great arch rising high above the general |evel and capped by the head of a god
chiselled with that sane skill displayed in the nonstrous face on distant
Ngranek. On a hill in the centre rose a sixteen-angled tower greater than all
the rest and bearing a high pinnacled belfry resting on a flattened done. This,
the seanen said, was the Tenple of the Elder Ones, and was ruled by an old

Hi gh-Priest sad with inner secrets.

At intervals the clang of a strange bell shivered over the onyx city, answered
each time by a peal of nystic nusic made up of horns, viols, and chanting
voices. And froma row of tripods on a galley round the high done of the tenple
there burst flares of flane at certain nonents; for the priests and people of
that city were wise in the primal nysteries, and faithful in keeping the rhythns
of the Great Ones as set forth in scrolls older than the Pnakotic Manuscripts

As the ship rode past the great basalt breakwater into the harbour the | esser

noi ses of the city grew mani fest, and Carter saw the slaves, sailors, and

mer chants on the docks. The sailors and nerchants were of the strange-faced race
of the gods, but the slaves were squat, slant-eyed folk said by runour to have
drifted sonehow across or around the inpassable peaks fromthe valleys beyond
Leng. The wharves reached wi de outside the city wall and bore upon them al

manner of nerchandi se fromthe gall eys anchored there, while at one end were
great piles of onyx both carved and uncarved awaiting shipnent to the far

mar kets of Rinar, QOgrathan and Cel ephai s.

It was not yet evening when the dark ship anchored beside a jutting quay of
stone, and all the sailors and traders filed ashore and through the arched gate
into the city. The streets of that city were paved with onyx and sone of them
were wi de and straight whilst others were crooked and narrow. The houses near
the water were | ower than the rest, and bore above their curiously arched
doorways certain signs of gold said to be in honour of the respective small gods
that favoured each. The captain of the ship took Carter to an old sea tavern
where flocked the mariners of quaint countries, and prom sed that he woul d next
day shew himthe wonders of the twilight city, and lead himto the taverns of
the onyx-mners by the northern wall. And evening fell, and little bronze | anps
were lighted, and the sailors in that tavern sang songs of renote places. But
when fromits high tower the great bell shivered over the city, and the peal of
the horns and viols and voices rose cryptical in answer thereto, all ceased
their songs or tales and bowed silent till the. |ast echo died away. For there
is a wonder and a strangeness on the twilight city of Inquanok, and nmen fear to
be lax inits rites lest a doomand a vengeance | urk unsuspectedly cl ose.

Far in the shadows of that tavern Carter saw a squat formhe did not |like, for
it was unm stakably that of the old slant-eyed nmerchant he had seen so | ong
before in the taverns of Dylath-Leen, who was reputed to trade with the horrible
stone villages of Leng which no healthy folk visit and whose evil fires are seen
at night fromafar, and even to have dealt with that Hi gh-Priest Not To Be
Descri bed, which wears a yellow silken nmask over its face and dwells all al one
in a prehistoric stone nonastery. This nman had seened to shew a queer gl eam of
knowi ng when Carter asked the traders of Dyl athLeen about the cold waste and
Kadat h; and sonehow his presence in dark and haunted | nquanok, so close to the
wonders of the north, was not a reassuring thing. He slipped wholly out of sight
before Carter could speak to him and sailors |ater said that he had cone with a
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yak caravan from sonme point not well determnined, bearing the col ossal and
rich-flavoured eggs of the runoured Shantak-bird to trade for the dextrous jade
gobl ets that nmerchants brought from Il arnek

On the followi ng norning the ship-captain led Carter through the onyx streets of
I nquanok, dark under their twilight sky. The inlaid doors and figured
house-fronts, carven bal conies and crystal-paned oriels all gleaned with a
sonbre and polished | oveliness; and now and then a plaza would open out with

bl ack pillars, colonades, and the statues of curious beings both human and

fabul ous. Sonme of the vistas down | ong and unbendi ng streets, or through side
al l eys and over bul bous dones, spires, and arabesqued roofs, were weird and
beauti ful beyond words; and nothing was nore splendid than the nmassive heights
of the great central Tenmple of the Elder Ones with its sixteen carven sides, its
flattened donme, and its lofty pinnacled belfry, overtopping all else, and

maj estic whatever its foreground. And always to the east, far beyond the city
wal | s and the | eagues of pasture land, rose the gaunt grey sides of those

topl ess and i npassabl e peaks across whi ch hi deous Leng was said to lie.

The captain took Carter to the mighty tenple, which is set with its walled
garden in a great round plaza whence the streets go as spokes froma wheel's
hub. The seven arched gates of that garden, each having over it a carven face
like those on the city's gates, are always open, and the people roamreverently
at will down the tiled paths and through the little lanes lined with grotesque
termni and the shrines of nobdest gods. And there are fountains, pools, and
basins there to reflect the frequent blaze of the tripods on the high bal cony,
all of onyx and having in themsmall |umnous fish taken by divers fromthe

| ower bowers of ocean. Wen the deep clang fromthe tenple belfry shivers over
the garden and the city, and the answer of the horns and viols and voices peals
out fromthe seven | odges by the garden gates, there issue fromthe seven doors
of the tenple |ong colums of nasked and hooded priests in black, bearing at
arms length before them great golden bow s fromwhich a curious steamrises
And all the seven columms strut peculiarly in single file, legs thrown far
forward wi thout bending the knees, down the wal ks that |ead to the seven | odges,
wherei n they di sappear and do not appear again. It is said that subterrene paths
connect the lodges with the tenple, and that the long files of priests return
through them nor is it unwhispered that deep flights of onyx steps go down to
nmysteries that are never told. But only a few are those who hint that the
priests in the nasked and hooded columtms are not hunman bei ngs.

Carter did not enter the tenple, because none but the Veiled King is permtted
to do that. But before he left the garden the hour of the bell canme, and he
heard the shivering clang deafening above him and the wailing of the horns and
viols and voices loud fromthe | odges by the gates. And down the seven great

wal ks stal ked the long files of bow -bearing priests in their singular way,
giving to the traveller a fear which human priests do not often give. Wen the

| ast of them had vani shed he | eft that garden, noting as he did so a spot on the
pavenment over which the bow s had passed. Even the ship-captain did not |ike
that spot, and hurried himon toward the hill whereon the Veiled King' s pal ace
ri ses many-donmed and marvel | ous.

The ways to the onyx pal ace are steep and narrow, all but the broad curving one
where the king and his conpanions ride on yaks or in yak-drawn chariots. Carter
and his guide clinbed up an alley that was all steps, between inlaid walls
hearing strange signs in gold, and under bal conies and oriels whence sonetines
floated soft strains of nusic or breaths of exotic fragrance. A ways ahead

| ooned those titan walls, mghty buttresses, and clustered and bul bous dones for
which the Veiled King's palace is famous; and at |length they passed under a
great black arch and energed in the gardens of the nobnarch's pleasure. There
Carter paused in faintness at so nuch beauty, for the onyx terraces and

col onnaded wal ks, the gay porterres and delicate flowering trees espaliered to
gol den lattices, the brazen urns and tripods with cunning bas-reliefs, the
pedestal | ed and al nost breathing statues of veined black marble, the

basal t-bottomed | agoon's tiled fountains with luminous fish, the tiny tenples of
i ridescent singing birds atop carven columms, the marvellous scrollwrk of the
great bronze gates, and the bl ossom ng vines trained al ong every inch of the
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polished walls all joined to forma sight whose | oveliness was beyond reality,
and hal f-fabul ous even in the | and of dreans. There it shimrered |like a vision
under that grey twilight sky, with the doned and fretted magnificence of the

pal ace ahead, and the fantastic sil houette of the distant inpassable peaks on
the right. And ever the small birds and the fountains sang, while the perfune of
rare bl ossons spread |like a veil over that incredible garden. No other human
presence was there, and Carter was glad it was so. Then they turned and
descended again the onyx alley of steps, for the palace itself no visitor may
enter; and it is not well to look too long and steadily at the great centra
done, since it is said to house the archaic father of all the runoured

Shant ak-birds, and to send out queer dreans to the curious.

After that the captain took Carter to the north quarter of the town, near the
Gate of the Caravans, where are the taverns of the yak-nmerchants and the
onyx-mners. And there, in a lowceiled inn of quarrynen, they said farewell;
for business called the captain whilst Carter was eager to talk with mners
about the north. There were many nen in that inn, and the traveller was not |ong
in speaking to sone of them saying that he was an old miner of onyx, and

anxi ous to know sonewhat of |nquanok's quarries. But all that he | earned was not
much nore than he knew before, for the mners were tinmd and evasive about the
cold desert to the north and the quarry that no man visits. They had fears of
fabl ed em ssaries fromaround the nountains where Leng is said to lie, and of
evil presences and nanel ess sentinels far north anong the scattered rocks. And
they whi spered al so that the runmoured Shantak-birds are no whol esone things; it
bei ng. indeed for the best that no man has ever truly seen one (for that fabled
father of Shantaks in the king's donme is fed in the dark).

The next day, saying that he wished to | ook over all the various mines for
hinself and to visit the scattered farns and quai nt onyx vill ages of |nquanok,
Carter hired a yak and stuffed great |eathern saddl e-bags for a journey. Beyond
the Gate of the Caravans the road |lay straight betwi xt tilled fields, with many
odd farnmhouses crowned by | ow dones. At sone of these houses the seeker stopped
to ask questions; once finding a host so austere and reticent, and so full of an
unpl aced majesty like to that in the huge features on Ngranek, that he felt
certain he had cone at |ast upon one of the Great Ones thensel ves, or upon one
with full nine-tenths of their blood, dwelling anongst nen. And to that austere
and reticent cotter he was careful to speak very well of the gods, and to praise
all the blessings they had ever accorded him

That night Carter canped in a roadside neadow beneath a great lygath-tree to
which he tied his yak, and in the norning resuned his northward pilgrimge. At
about ten o'clock he reached the snmall-domed village of U g, where traders rest
and mners tell their tales, and paused in its taverns till noon. It is here
that the great caravan road turns west toward Selarn, but Carter kept on north
by the quarry road. Al the afternoon he followed that rising road, which was
somewhat narrower than the great hi ghway, and which now | ed through a region
with nore rocks than tilled fields. And by evening the low hills on his left had
risen into sizable black cliffs, so that he knew he was close to the mning
country. Al the while the great gaunt sides of the inpassable nountains towered
afar off at his right, and the farther he went, the worse tales he heard of them
fromthe scattered farmers and traders and drivers of |unbering onyx-carts al ong
t he way.

On the second night he canped in the shadow of a large black crag, tethering his
yak to a stake driven in the ground. He observed the greater phosphorescence of
the clouds at his northerly point, and nore than once thought he saw dark shapes
outlined against them And on the third norning he cane in sight of the first
onyx quarry, and greeted the nmen who there | aboured with picks and chi sels.

Bef ore eveni ng he had passed el even quarries; the | and being here given over
altogether to onyx cliffs and boul ders, with no vegetation at all, but only
great rocky fragnents scattered about a floor of black earth, with the grey

i npassabl e peaks always rising gaunt and sinister on his right. The third night
he spent in a canp of quarry men whose flickering fires cast weird reflections
on the polished cliffs to the west. And they sang many songs and tol d many
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tal es, shewi ng such strange know edge of the ol den days and the habits of gods
that Carter could see they held nany |atent nenories of their sires the Geat
Ones. They asked hi m whither he went, and cautioned himnot to go too far to the
north; but he replied that he was seeking new cliffs of onyx, and would take no
nmore risks than were conmon anong prospectors. In the norning he bade them adi eu
and rode on into the darkening north, where they had warned himhe would find
the feared and unvisited quarry whence hands ol der than nmen's hands had w enched
prodi gi ous bl ocks. But he did not like it when, turning back to wave a | ast
farewel |, he thought he saw approaching the canp that squat and evasive old
merchant with slanting eyes, whose conjectured traffick with Leng was the gossip
of distant Dyl at h-Leen

After two nore quarries the inhabited part of |nquanok seened to end, and the
road narrowed to a steeply rising yak-path anong forbidding black cliffs. A ways
on the right towered the gaunt and di stant peaks, and as Carter clinbed farther
and farther into this untraversed realmhe found it grew darker and col der. Soon
he perceived that there were no prints of feet or hooves on the black path
beneath, and realised that he was i ndeed cone into strange and deserted ways of
elder time. Once in a while a raven woul d croak far overhead, and now and then a
fl appi ng behind some vast rock woul d nake himthink unconfortably of the
rumour ed Shantak-bird. But in the main he was alone with his shaggy steed, and
it troubled himto observe that this excellent yak becanme nore and nore
reluctant to advance, and nore and nore di sposed to snort affrightedly at any
smal | noi se along the route.

The path now contracted between sable and glistening walls, and began to display
an even greater steepness than before. It was a bad footing, and the yak often
slipped on the stony fragnments strewn thickly about. In two hours Carter saw
ahead a definite crest, beyond which was nothing but dull grey sky, and bl essed
the prospect of a level or downward course. To reach this crest, however, was no
easy task; for the way had grown nearly perpendi cular, and was perilous wth

| oose bl ack gravel and snall stones. Eventually Carter disnmounted and |ed his
dubi ous yak; pulling very hard when the ani nal bal ked or stunbl ed, and keepi ng
his own footing as best he might. Then suddenly he came to the top and saw
beyond, and gasped at what he saw.

The path indeed | ed straight ahead and slightly down, with the sane |ines of
hi gh natural walls as before; but on the left hand there opened out a nonstrous
space, vast acres in extent, where sone archaic power had riven and rent the
native cliffs of onyx in the formof a giant's quarry. Far back into the solid
preci pice ran that cycl opean gouge, and deep down within earth's bowels its

| ower delvings yawned. It was no quarry of nman, and the concave sides were
scarred with great squares, yards wi de, which told of the size of the bl ocks
once hewn by namel ess hands and chisels. Hi gh over its jagged rimhuge ravens

fl apped and croaked, and vague whirrings in the unseen depths told of bats or
urhags or | ess nentionable presences haunting the endl ess bl ackness. There
Carter stood in the narrow way anmidst the twilight with the rocky path sl oping
down before him tall onyx cliffs on his right that led on as far as he could
see and tall cliffs on the |eft chopped off just ahead to make that terrible and
unearthly quarry.

Al'l at once the yak uttered a cry and burst fromhis control, |eaping past him
and darting on in a panic till it vanished down the narrow sl ope toward the
north. Stones kicked by its flying hooves fell over the brink of the quarry and
| ost thenselves in the dark wi thout any sound of striking bottom but Carter
ignored the perils of that scanty path as he raced breathlessly after the flying
steed. Soon the left-behind cliffs resumed their course, making the way once
more a narrow |lane; and still the traveller |eaped on after the yak whose great
wide prints told of its desperate flight.

Once he thought he heard the hoofbeats of the frightened beast, and doubled his
speed fromthis encouragenent. He was covering mles, and little by little the
way was broadening in front till he knew he nust soon energe on the cold and
dreaded desert to the north. The gaunt grey flanks of the distant inpassable
peaks were again visible above the right-hand crags, and ahead were the rocks
and boul ders of an open space which was clearly a foretaste of the dark arid
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limtless plain. And once nore those hoof beats sounded in his ears, plainer than
before, but this tinme giving terror instead of encouragenent because he realised
that they were not the frightened hoofbeats of his fleeing yak. The beats were
rut hl ess and purposeful, and they were behind him

Carter's pursuit of the yak becanme now a flight froman unseen thing, for though
he dared not gl ance over his shoulder he felt that the presence behind himcould
be not hi ng whol esome or nentionable. H's yak nust have heard or felt it first,
and he did not like to ask hinmself whether it had followed himfromthe haunts
of men or had fl oundered up out of that black quarry pit. Meanwhile the cliffs
had been left behind, so that the oncoming night fell over a great waste of sand
and spectral rocks wherein all paths were lost. He could not see the hoofprints
of his yak, but always frombehind himthere cane that detestable clopping;

m ngl ed now and then with what he fancied were titanic flappings and whirrings.
That he was | osing ground seened unhappily clear to him and he knew he was
hopel essly lost in this broken and bl asted desert of neaningl ess rocks and
untravel |l ed sands. Only those renote and i npassabl e peaks on the right gave him
any sense of direction, and even they were |less clear as the grey twlight waned
and t he sickly phosphorescence of the clouds took its place.

Then dimand misty in the darkling north before himhe glinpsed a terrible
thing. He had thought it for sone nonments a range of black nountains, but now he
saw it was sonething nore. The phosphorescence of the brooding clouds shewed it
plainly, and even sil houetted parts of it as vapours gl owed behind. How di st ant
it was he could not tell, but it nust have been very far. It was thousands of
feet high, stretching in a great concave arc fromthe grey inpassable peaks to
the uni nmagi ned westward spaces, and had once indeed been a ridge of mghty onyx
hills. But now these hills were hills no nore, for sonme hand greater than man's
had touched them Silent they squatted there atop the world |Iike wol ves or
ghoul's, crowned with clouds and m sts and guarding the secrets of the north
forever. Al in a great half circle they squatted, those dog-Ilike nountains
carven into nonstrous watching statues, and their right hands were raised in
menace agai nst nanki nd.

It was only the flickering light of the clouds that nade their mtred double
heads seemto nove, but as Carter stunbled on he saw arise fromtheir shadowy
caps great forns whose notions were no delusion. Wnged and whirring, those
forns grew | arger each nmonent, and the traveller knew his stunbling was at an
end. They were not any birds or bats known el sewhere on earth or in dreani and,
for they were larger than el ephants and had heads |ike a horse's. Carter knew
that they nmust be the Shantak-birds of ill runour, and wondered no nore what

evil guardi ans and nanel ess sentinels nade nen avoid the boreal rock desert. And
as he stopped in final resignation he dared at last to | ook behind him where

i ndeed was trotting the squat slant-eyed trader of evil |legend, grinning astride
a |l ean yak and | eading on a noxi ous horde of |eering Shantaks to whose wi ngs
still clung the rinme and nitre of the nether pits.

Trapped t hough he was by fabul ous and hi ppocephal i ¢ wi nged ni ght mares t hat
pressed around in great unholy circles, Randolph Carter did not |ose

consci ousness. Lofty and horrible those titan gargoyles towered above him while
the sl ant-eyed nmerchant | eaped down fromhis yak and stood grinning before the
captive. Then the nman notioned Carter to nmount one of the repugnant Shant aks,

hel ping himup as his judgenent struggled with his loathing. It was hard work
ascendi ng, for the Shantak-bird has scales instead of feathers, and those scal es
are very slippery. Once he was seated, the slant-eyed man hopped up behind him

| eaving the |l ean yak to be led away northward toward the ring of carven
nmount ai ns by one of the incredible bird col ossi

There now foll owed a hideous whirl through frigid space, endlessly up and
eastward toward the gaunt grey flanks of those inpassable nountains beyond which
Leng was said to be. Far above the clouds they flew, till at last there |ay
beneath them those fabled sunmts which the fol k of Inquanok have never seen,
and which lie always in high vortices of gleaming mst. Carter beheld themvery
plainly as they passed bel ow, and saw upon their topnbst peaks strange caves

whi ch made hi mthink of those on Ngranek; but he did not question his captor

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/The%20Drea...known%20Kadath%20by%20H_%20P_%20Lovecraft.txt (33 of 54) [5/21/03 1:12:53 AM]



file:/l/F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/The%%20Dream%20Quest%200f%20Unknown%20K adath%20by%20H_%20P_%20L ovecraft.txt

about these things when he noticed that both the man and the horse- headed
Shant ak appeared oddly fearful of them hurrying past nervously and shew ng
great tension until they were left far in the rear

The Shantak now flew | ower, revealing beneath the canopy of cloud a grey barren
pl ai n whereon at great distances shone little feeble fires. As they descended
there appeared at intervals lone huts of granite and bl eak stone vill ages whose
tiny windows glowed with pallid light. And there canme fromthose huts and
villages a shrill droning of pipes and a nauseous rattle of crotala which proved
at once that |nquanok's people are right in their geographic rumours. For
travell ers have heard such sounds before, and know that they float only fromthe
col d desert plateau which healthy folk never visit; that haunted place of evi
and nystery which is Leng.

Around the feeble fires dark forns were dancing, and Carter was curious as to
what manner of beings they night be; for no healthy fol k have ever been to Leng,
and the place is known only by its fires and stone huts as seen fromafar. Very
slowy and awkwardly did those forns |eap, and with an insane tw sting and
bendi ng not good to behold; so that Carter did not wonder at the nonstrous evi

i mputed to them by vague | egend, or the fear in which all dream and holds their
abhorrent frozen plateau. As the Shantak flew | ower, the repul siveness of the
dancers becane tinged with a certain hellish fanmliarity; and the prisoner kept
straining his eyes and racking his nmenory for clues to where he had seen such
creatures before.

They | eaped as though they had hooves instead of feet, and seened to wear a sort
of wig or headpiece with small horns. O other clothing they had none, but nost
of themwere quite furry. Behind they had dwarfish tails, and when they gl anced
upward he saw the excessive width of their nouths. Then he knew what they were,
and that they did not wear any w gs or headpi eces after all. For the cryptic
fol k of Leng were of one race with the unconfortable nerchants of the bl ack

gall eys that traded rubies at Dyl ath-Leen; those not quite hunman nerchants who
are the slaves of the nonstrous noon-things! They were indeed the sane dark fol k
who had shanghai ed Carter on their noisone galley so | ong ago, and whose kith he
had seen driven in herds about the unclean wharves of that accursed lunar city,
with the | eaner ones toiling and the fatter ones taken away in crates for other
needs of their pol ypous and anorphous nasters. Now he saw where such amnbi guous
creatures canme from and shuddered at the thought that Leng rmust be known to
these form ess aboninations fromthe noon.

But the Shantak flew on past the fires and the stone huts and the | ess than
human dancers, and soared over sterile hills of grey granite and di m wastes of
rock and ice and snow. Day cane, and the phosphorescence of |ow cl ouds gave
place to the nmisty twilight of that northern world, and still the vile bird

wi nged neani ngly through the cold and silence. At tines the slant-eyed man
talked with his steed in a hateful and guttural |anguage, and the Shantak woul d
answer with tittering tones that rasped |like the scratching of ground glass. Al
this while the land was getting higher, and finally they came to a w nd-swept
tabl e-1 and which seened the very roof of a blasted and tenantless world. There,
all alone in the hush and the dusk and the cold, rose the uncouth stones of a
squat wi ndow ess buil ding, around which a circle of crude nonoliths stood. In
all this arrangenent there was nothing human, and Carter surnised fromold tales
that he was indeed cone to that nost dreadful and | egendary of all places, the
renote and prehistoric nonastery wherein dwells unconpani oned the Hi gh-Priest

Not To Be Described, which wears a yellow silken nask over its face and prays to
the Gther Gods and their craw ing chaos Nyarl at hotep

The | oat hsone bird now settled to the ground, and the slant-eyed man hopped down
and hel ped his captive alight. O the purpose of his seizure Carter now felt
very sure; for clearly the slant-eyed nmerchant was an agent of the darker

powers, eager to drag before his nasters a nortal whose presunption had ai ned at
the finding of unknown Kadath and the saying of a prayer before the faces of the
Geat Ones in their onyx castle. It seened likely that this merchant had caused
his former capture by the slaves of the noon-things in Dyl ath-Leen, and that he
now neant to do what the rescuing cats had baffled; taking the victimto sone
dread rendezvous with nonstrous Nyarlathotep and telling with what bol dness the
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seeki ng of unknown Kadath had been tried. Leng and the cold waste north of

I nquanok nust be close to the her Gods, and there the passes to Kadath are
wel | guarded

The slant-eyed man was small, but the great hippocephalic bird was there to see
he was obeyed; so Carter followed where he led, and passed within the circle of
standing rocks and into the | ow arched doorway of that w ndow ess stone
nmonastery. There were no lights inside, but the evil nerchant |it a small clay

| anp bearing norbid bas-reliefs and prodded his prisoner on through mazes of
narrow wi nding corridors. On the walls of the corridors were printed frightfu
scenes ol der than history, and in a style unknown to the archaeol ogi sts of

earth. After countless aeons their pignents were brilliant still, for the cold
and dryness of hideous Leng keep alive many prinal things. Carter saw them
fleetingly in the rays of that dimand noving | anp, and shuddered at the tale
they told.

Thr ough those archaic frescoes Leng's annals stal ked; and the horned, hooved,
and wi de- nout hed al nost - humans danced evilly amidst forgotten cities. There were
scenes of old wars, wherein Leng's al nost-hunmans fought with the bloated purple
spi ders of the neighbouring vales; and there were scenes al so of the com ng of
the black galleys fromthe noon, and of the subm ssion of Leng's people to the
pol ypous and anor phous bl asphemi es that hopped and floundered and wiggl ed out
of them Those slippery greyish-white bl asphem es they worshi pped as gods, nor
ever conpl ai ned when scores of their best and fatted nal es were taken away in
the bl ack galleys. The nonstrous nobon-beasts nade their canp on a jagged isle in
the sea, and Carter could tell fromthe frescoes that this was none other than
the | one nanel ess rock he had seen when sailing to I nquanok; that grey accursed
rock which I nquanok's seanen shun, and from which vile howings reverberate al

t hrough the night.

And in those frescoes was shewn the great seaport and capital of the

al nost - hunmans; proud and pillared betwixt the cliffs and the basalt wharves, and
wondrous with high fanes and carven places. Great gardens and col unmed streets
led fromthe cliffs and fromeach of the six sphinx-crowned gates to a vast
central plaza, and in that plaza was a pair of w nged col ossal |ions guarding
the top of a subterrene staircase. Again and again were those huge w nged |ions
shewn, their mghty flanks of diarite glistening in the grey twilight of the day
and t he cl oudy phosphorescence of the night. And as Carter stunbled past their
frequent and repeated pictures it came to himat |ast what indeed they were, and
what city it was that the al nost-humans had rul ed so anciently before the com ng
of the black galleys. There could be no m stake, for the | egends of dreanl and
are generous and profuse. Indubitably that primal city was no | ess a place than
storied Sarkomand, whose ruins had bl eached for a mllion years before the first
true human saw the light, and whose twin titan lions guard eternally the steps
that | ead dowmn fromdreanmland to the Great Abyss

O her views shewed the gaunt grey peaks dividing Leng from I nquanok, and the
nmonstrous Shant ak-birds that build nests on the | edges half way up. And they
shewed |ikewi se the curious caves near the very topnost pinnacles, and how even
the bol dest of the Shantaks fly screaming away fromthem Carter had seen those
caves when he passed over them and had noticed their |ikeness to the caves on
Ngr anek. Now he knew that the |ikeness was nore than a chance one, for in these
pi ctures were shewn their fearsone deni zens; and those bat-w ngs, curving horns,
barbed tails, prehensile paws and rubbery bodies were not strange to him He had
met those silent, flitting and clutching creatures before; those m ndl ess

guardi ans of the Great Abyss whom even the Great Ones fear, and who own not
Nyar | at hotep but hoary Nodens as their lord. For they were the dreaded

ni ght - gaunts, who never laugh or smle because they have no faces, and who fl op
unendingly in the dark betw xt the Vale of Pnath and the passes to the outer
wor | d.

The sl ant-eyed nmerchant had now prodded Carter into a great doned space whose
wal | s were carved in shocking bas-reliefs, and whose centre held a gaping
circular pit surrounded by six nmalignly stained stone altars in a ring. There
was no light in this vast evil-snelling crypt, and the small | anp of the
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sini ster nerchant shone so feebly that one could grasp details only little by
little. At the farther end was a hi gh stone dais reached by five steps; and
there on a golden throne sat a lunpish figure robed in yellow silk figured with
red and having a yellow sil ken mask over its face. To this being the slant-eyed
man nmade certain signs with his hands, and the lurker in the dark replied by
rai sing a disgustingly carven flute of ivory in silk-covered paws and bl ow ng
certain | oathsonme sounds from beneath its flowi ng yell ow mask. This coll oquy
went on for some tinme, and to Carter there was sonething sickeningly famliar in
the sound of that flute and the stench of the mal odorous place. It made him
think of a frightful red-litten city and of the revolting procession that once
filed through it; of that, and of an awful clinb through |unar countryside
beyond, before the rescuing rush of earth's friendly cats. He knew that the
creature on the dais was w thout doubt the Hi gh-Priest Not To Be Described, of
whi ch | egend whi spers such fiendi sh and abnornal possibilities, but he feared to
think just what that abhorred H gh-Priest m ght be.

Then the figured silk slipped a trifle fromone of the greyish-white paws, and
Carter knew what the noisonme High-Priest was. And in that hideous second, stark
fear drove himto something his reason woul d never have dared to attenpt, for in
all his shaken consci ousness there was roomonly for one frantic will to escape
fromwhat squatted on that golden throne. He knew t hat hopel ess | abyrinths of
stone |ay betwi xt himand the cold table-land outside, and that even on that
tabl e-1 and the noxi ous Shantek still waited; yet in spite of all this there was
in his mind only the instant need to get away fromthat wiggling, silk-robed
nmonstrosity.

The sl ant-eyed man had set the curious |anp upon one of the high and wi ckedly
stained altar-stones by the pit, and had noved forward sonmewhat to talk to the
Hi gh-Priest with his hands. Carter, hitherto wholly passive, now gave that man a
terrific push with all the wild strength of fear, so that the victimtoppled at
once into that gaping well which runpbur holds to reach down to the hellish
Vaults of Zin where CGugs hunt ghasts in the dark. In alnost the same second he
seized the lanp fromthe altar and darted out into the frescoed | abyrinths,
racing this way and that as chance determined and trying not to think of the
steal t hy paddi ng of shapel ess paws on the stones behind him or of the silent
wrigglings and craw i ngs whi ch nust be going on back there in lightless
corridors

After a few nonents he regretted his thoughtless haste, and wi shed he had tried
to foll ow backward the frescoes he had passed on the way in. True, they were so
confused and duplicated that they could not have done hi mmuch good, but he

wi shed none the | ess he had made the attenpt. Those he now saw were even nore
horri bl e than those he had seen then, and he knew he was not in the corridors

| eading outside. In time he became quite sure he was not foll owed, and sl ackened
hi s pace somewhat; but scarce had he breathed in half relief when a new peri
beset him His | anp was wani ng, and he woul d soon be in pitch bl ackness with no
means of sight or guidance.

When the light was all gone he groped slowy in the dark, and prayed to the
Great Ones for such help as they mght afford. At times he felt the stone floor
sl opi ng up or down, and once he stumbl ed over a step for which no reason seened
to exist. The farther he went the danper it seened to be, and when he was able
to feel a junction or the nouth of a side passage he always chose the way which
sl oped downward the | east. He believed, though, that his general course was
down; and the vault-like snmell and incrustations on the greasy walls and fl oor
al i ke warned him he was burrowi ng deep in Leng's unwhol esone table-land. But
there was not any warning of the thing which cane at last; only the thing itself
with its terror and shock and breath-taki ng chaos. One nonent he was groping
slowy over the slippery floor of an alnmost |evel place, and the next he was
shooting dizzily downward in the dark through a burrow which nust have been
wel | -ni gh verti cal

O the length of that hideous sliding he could never be sure, but it seemed to
take hours of delirious nausea and ecstatic frenzy. Then he realized he was
still, with the phosphorescent clouds of a northern night shining sickly above
him Al around were crunbling walls and broken colums, and the pavenent on

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/The%20Drea...known%20Kadath%20by%20H_%20P_%20Lovecraft.txt (36 of 54) [5/21/03 1:12:53 AM]



file:/l/F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/The%%20Dream%20Quest%200f%20Unknown%20K adath%20by%20H_%20P_%20L ovecraft.txt

which he lay was pierced by straggling grass and wenched asunder by frequent
shrubs and roots. Behind hima basalt cliff rose topless and perpendicular; its
dark side sculptured into repellent scenes, and pierced by an arched and carven
entrance to the inner blacknesses out of which he had conme. Ahead stretched
double rows of pillars, and the fragnments and pedestals of pillars, that spoke
of a broad and bygone street; and fromthe urns and basins al ong the way he knew
it had been a great street of gardens. Far off at its end the pillars spread to
mark a vast round plaza, and in that open circle there | ooned gi gantic under the
lurid night clouds a pair of nonstrous things. Huge winged |ions of diarite they
were, wth blackness and shadow between them Full twenty feet they reared their
grot esque and unbroken heads, and snarled derisive on the ruins around them And
Carter knew right well what they nust be, for legend tells of only one such
twai n. They were the changel ess guardi ans of the Great Abyss, and these dark
ruins were in truth prinordial Sarkonmand.

Carter's first act was to close and barricade the archway in the cliff with
fallen blocks and odd debris that |lay around. He wi shed no follower fromlLeng's
hat ef ul nonastery, for along the way ahead woul d | urk enough of other dangers.
O how to get from Sarkonmand to the peopled parts of dreanl and he knew not hi ng
at all; nor could he gain much by descending to the grottoes of the ghouls,
since he knew they were no better inforned than he. The three ghouls which had
hel ped himthrough the city of Gugs to the outer world had not known how to
reach Sarkomand in their journey back, but had planned to ask old traders in

Dyl ath-Leen. He did not like to think of going again to the subterrene world of
Gugs and risking once nore that hellish tower of Koth with its Cycl opean steps

| eading to the enchanted wood, yet he felt he mght have to try this course if
all else failed. Over Leng's plateau past the | one nonastery he dared not go
unai ded; for the High-Priest's em ssaries nust be many, while at the journey's
end there would no doubt be the Shantaks and perhaps other things to deal with.
If he could get a boat he mi ght sail back to Inquanok past the jagged and

hi deous rock in the sea, for the primal frescoes in the nonastery |abyrinth had
shewn that this frightful place lies not far from Sarkomand's basalt quays. But
to find a boat in this aeon-deserted city was no probable thing, and it did not
appear likely that he could ever nmamke one.

Such were the thoughts of Randol ph Carter when a new i npression began beating
upon his mind. Al this while there had stretched before himthe great
corpse-like width of fabled Sarkomand with its black broken pillars and
crunbl i ng sphi nx-crowned gates and titan stones and nonstrous w nged |ions

agai nst the sickly glow of those | um nous night clouds. Now he saw far ahead and
on the right a glow that no clouds could account for, and knew he was not al one
in the silence of that dead city. The glowrose and fell fitfully, flickering
with a greenish tinge which did not reassure the watcher. And when he crept
closer, down the littered street and through sonme narrow gaps between tunbl ed
wal | s, he perceived that it was a canpfire near the wharves with many vague
forns clustered darkly around it; and a | ethal odour hanging heavily over all
Beyond was the oily lapping of the harbour water with a great ship riding at
anchor, and Carter paused in stark terror when he saw that the ship was indeed
one of the dreaded bl ack galleys fromthe noon.

Then, just as he was about to creep back fromthat detestable flanme, he saw a
stirring anong the vague dark forns and heard a peculiar and unm stakabl e sound.
It was the frightened neeping of a ghoul, and in a nmonent it had swelled to a
veritabl e chorus of anguish. Secure as he was in the shadow of nobnstrous ruins,
Carter allowed his curiosity to conquer his fear, and crept forward again
instead of retreating. Once in crossing an open street he wiggled wormlike on
his stomach, and in another place he had to rise to his feet to avoid naking a
noi se anong heaps of fallen narble. But al ways he succeeded in avoiding

di scovery, so that in a short tine he had found a spot behind a titan pillar
where he could watch the whole green-litten scene of action. There around a

hi deous fire fed by the obnoxious stens of lunar fungi, there squatted a
stinking circle of the toadlike nobonbeasts and their al nost-human sl aves. Sone
of these slaves were heating curious iron spears in the |eaping flanmes, and at
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intervals applying their white-hot points to three tightly trussed prisoners
that lay withing before the | eaders of the party. Fromthe notions of their
tentacles Carter could see that the blunt-snouted npbonbeasts were enjoying the
spect acl e hugely, and vast was his horror when he suddenly recognised the
frantic meeping and knew that the tortured ghouls were none other than the
faithful trio which had guided himsafely fromthe abyss, and had thereafter set
out fromthe enchanted wood to find Sarkomand and the gate to their native
deeps.

The nunber of nal odorous noonbeasts about that greenish fire was very great, and
Carter saw that he could do nothing now to save his fornmer allies. O how the
ghoul s had been captured he could not guess; but fancied that the grey toadlike
bl asphenm es had heard theminquire in Dylath-Leen concerning the way to

Sar komand and had not wi shed themto approach so closely the hateful plateau of
Leng and the High-Priest Not To Be Described. For a nonment he pondered on what
he ought to do, and recalled how near he was to the gate of the ghouls' black
kingdom Cearly it was wisest to creep east to the plaza of twin |lions and
descend at once to the gulf, where assuredly he would neet no horrors worse than
those above, and where he m ght soon find ghouls eager to rescue their brethren
and perhaps to w pe out the nmoonbeasts fromthe black galley. It occurred to him
that the portal, like other gates to the abyss, m ght be guarded by fl ocks of

ni ght - gaunts; but he did not fear these facel ess creatures now. He had | earned
that they are bound by solemn treaties with the ghouls, and the ghoul which was
Pi ckman had taught himhow to glibber a password they under st ood.

So Carter began another silent crawl through the ruins, edging slowy toward the
great central plaza and the winged lions. It was ticklish work, but the
moonbeasts were pleasantly busy and did not hear the slight noises which he

twi ce nade by acci dent anpbng the scattered stones. At |ast he reached the open
space and picked his way anong the stunned trees and vines that had grown up
therein. The gigantic lions |loonmed terrible above himin the sickly glow of the
phosphorescent ni ght clouds, but he manfully persisted toward them and presently
crept round to their faces, knowing it was on that side he would find the nighty
darkness which they guard. Ten feet apart crouched the nocking-faced beasts of
diarite, brooding on cycl opean pedestal s whose sides were chiselled in fearsone
bas-reliefs. Betwixt themwas a tiled court with a central space which had once
been railed with balusters of onyx. Mdway in this space a black well opened,
and Carter soon saw that he had i ndeed reached the yawni ng gul f whose crusted
and noul dy stone steps | ead down to the crypts of nightnare.

Terrible is the menory of that dark descent in which hours wore thensel ves away
whi | st Carter wound sightlessly round and round down a fathom ess spiral of
steep and slippery stairs. So worn and narrow were the steps, and so greasy with
the ooze of inner earth, that the clinber never quite knew when to expect a
breathless fall and hurtling down to the ultimate pits; and he was |ikew se
uncertain just when or how the guardian night-gaunts woul d suddenly pounce upon
him if indeed there were any stationed in this prinmeval passage. Al about him
was a stifling odour of nether gulfs, and he felt that the air of these choking
dept hs was not made for mankind. In tine he becanme very nunb and somnol ent,
nmoving nore fromautomatic inpulse than fromreasoned will; nor did he realize
any change when he stopped noving altogether as sonmething quietly seized him
from behind. He was flying very rapidly through the air before a nual evol ent
tickling told himthat the rubbery night-gaunts had perforned their duty.

Awaked to the fact that he was in the cold, danp clutch of the facel ess
flutterers, Carter renenbered the password of the ghouls and glibbered it as

| oudly as he could amidst the wind and chaos of flight. M ndless though

ni ght-gaunts are said to be, the effect was instantaneous; for all tickling
stopped at once, and the creatures hastened to shift their captive to a nore
confortabl e position. Thus encouraged Carter ventured some explanations; telling
of the seizure and torture of three ghouls by the noonbeasts, and of the need of
assenbling a party to rescue them The night-gaunts, though inarticulate, seened
to understand what was said; and shewed greater haste and purpose in their
flight. Suddenly the dense bl ackness gave place to the grey twlight of inner
earth, and there opened up ahead one of those flat sterile plains on which
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ghoul s | ove to squat and gnaw. Scattered tonbstones and osseous fragnents told
of the denizens of that place; and as Carter gave a | oud neep of urgent summons,
a score of burrows enptied forth their |leathery, dog-like tenants. The

ni ght -gaunts now fl ew | ow and set their passenger upon his feet, afterward
withdrawing a little and formng a hunched senmicircle on the ground while the
ghoul s greeted the newconer.

Carter glibbered his nessage rapidly and explicitly to the grotesque conpany,
and four of them at once departed through different burrows to spread the news
to others and gather such troops as mght be available for a rescue. After a
long wait a ghoul of sone inportance appeared, and made significant signs to the
ni ght -gaunts, causing two of the latter to fly off into the dark. Thereafter
there were constant accessions to the hunched flock of night-gaunts on the
plain, till at length the sliny soil was fairly black with them Meanwhile fresh
ghoul s craw ed out of the burrows one by one, all glibbering excitedly and
formng in crude battle array not far fromthe huddl ed night-gaunts. In tine
there appeared that proud and influential ghoul which was once the arti st

Ri chard Pi ckman of Boston, and to him Carter glibbered a very full account of
what had occurred. The erstwhil e Picknan, pleased to greet his ancient friend
agai n, seened very nuch inpressed, and held a conference with other chiefs a
little apart fromthe grow ng throng.

Finally, after scanning the ranks with care, the assenbled chiefs all neeped in
uni son and began glibbering orders to the crowds of ghouls and ni ght-gaunts. A

| arge detachnent of the horned flyers vani shed at once, while the rest grouped
thenselves two by two on their knees with extended forel egs, awaiting the
approach of the ghouls one by one. As each ghoul reached the pair of

ni ght-gaunts to which he was assigned, he was taken up and borne away into the
bl ackness; till at last the whole throng had vani shed save for Carter, Picknman,
and the other chiefs, and a few pairs of night-gaunts. Picknman expl ai ned t hat

ni ght-gaunts are the advance guard and battle steeds of the ghouls, and that the
army was issuing forth to Sarkomand to deal with the nobonbeasts. Then Carter and
the ghoul i sh chiefs approached the waiting bearers and were taken up by the
danp, slippery paws. Another nmonent and all were whirling in wind and dar kness;
endl essly up, up, up to the gate of the winged and the special ruins of prinal
Sar kormand.

When, after a great interval, Carter saw again the sickly |ight of Sarkomand's
nocturnal sky, it was to behold the great central plaza swarmng with mlitant
ghoul s and ni ght-gaunts. Day, he felt sure, nust be al nbst due; but so strong
was the arny that no surprise of the eneny would be needed. The greenish flare
near the wharves still glimrered faintly, though the absence of ghoulish neeping
shewed that the torture of the prisoners was over for the nonce. Softly
glibbering directions to their steeds and to the flock of riderless night-gaunts
ahead, the ghouls presently rose in wide whirring colums and swept on over the
bleak ruins toward the evil flane. Carter was now beside Pickman in the front
rank of ghouls, and saw as they approached the noi sonme canp that the noponbeasts
were totally unprepared. The three prisoners |ay bound and i nert beside the
fire, while their toadlike captors slunped drowsily about in no certain order
The al nost - human sl aves were asl eep, even the sentinels shirking a duty which in
this real mnust have seened to themnerely perfunctory.

The final swoop of the night-gaunts and nounted ghouls was very sudden, each of
the greyish toadlike bl asphem es and their al nost-hunman sl aves being seized by a
group of night-gaunts before a sound was nmade. The nponbeasts, of course, were
voi cel ess; and even the slaves had little chance to scream before rubbery paws
choked theminto silence. Horrible were the withings of those great jellyfish
abnornalities as the sardonic night-gaunts clutched them but nothing avail ed
agai nst the strength of those black prehensile tal ons. Wien a nobonbeast writhed
too violently, a night-gaunt would seize and pull its quivering pink tentacles;
whi ch seenmed to hurt so nuch that the victimwould cease its struggles. Carter
expected to see nmuch sl aughter, but found that the ghouls were far subtler in
their plans. They glibbered certain sinple orders to the night-gaunts which held
the captives, trusting the rest to instinct; and soon the hapless creatures were
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borne silently away into the Great Abyss, to be distributed inpartially anongst
t he Dhol es, Cugs, ghasts and other dwellers in darkness whose nodes of

nouri shnent are not painless to their chosen victims. Meanwhile the three bound
ghoul s had been rel eased and consol ed by their conquering Kinsfolk, whil st
various parties searched the nei ghborhood for possible renai ni ng noonbeasts, and
boarded the evil-snelling black galley at the wharf to make sure that nothing
had escaped the general defeat. Surely enough, the capture had been thorough,
for not a sign of further life could the victors detect. Carter, anxious to
preserve a neans of access to the rest of dream and, urged them not to sink the
anchored galley; and this request was freely granted out of gratitude for his
act in reporting the plight of the captured trio. On the ship were found sone
very curious objects and decorations, sone of which Carter cast at once into the
sea.

Ghoul s and ni ght-gaunts now formed thensel ves in separate groups, the fornmer
questioning their rescued fell ow anent past happenings. It appeared that the
three had followed Carter's directions and proceeded fromthe enchanted wood to
Dyl at h-Leen by way of Nir and the Skin, stealing human clothes at a lonely
farnmhouse and | oping as closely as possible in the fashion of a man's wal k. In
Dyl at h-Leen's taverns their grotesque ways and faces had aroused nuch coment;
but they had persisted in asking the way to Sarkomand until at last an old
traveller was able to tell them Then they knew that only a ship for Lel ag-Leng
woul d serve their purpose, and prepared to wait patiently for such a vessel

But evil spies had doubtless reported nuch; for shortly a black galley put into
port, and the wi de-nouthed ruby nerchants invited the ghouls to drink with them
in a tavern. Wne was produced fromone of those sinister bottles grotesquely
carven froma single ruby, and after that the ghouls found thensel ves prisoners
on the black galley as Carter had found hinself. This time, however, the unseen
rowers steered not for the noon but for antique Sarkomand; bent evidently on
taking their captives before the Hi gh-Priest Not To Be Described. They had
touched at the jagged rock in the northern sea which Inquanok's mariners shun,
and the ghouls had there seen for the first tine the red masters of the ship;
bei ng sickened despite their own call ousness by such extrenes of nalign

shapel essness and fearsone odour. There, too, were w tnessed the nanel ess
pastimes of the toadlike resident garrison-such pastinmes as give rise to the

ni ght-how i ngs which nmen fear. After that had come the | anding at ruined

Sar komand and the begi nning of the tortures, whose continuance the present
rescue had prevented.

Future plans were next discussed, the three rescued ghouls suggesting a raid on
the jagged rock and the exterm nation of the toadlike garrison there. To this,
however, the ni ght-gaunts objected; since the prospect of flying over water did
not please them Mst of the ghouls favoured the design, but were at a | oss how
to follow it without the help of the wi nged night-gaunts. Thereupon Carter,
seeing that they could not navigate the anchored galley, offered to teach them
the use of the great banks of oars; to which proposal they eagerly assented.
Grey day had now cone, and under that | eaden northern sky a picked detachnment of
ghouls filed into the noisome ship and took their seats on the rowers' benches.
Carter found themfairly apt at |earning, and before night had risked severa
experinmental trips around the harbour. Not till three days |ater, however, did
he deemit safe to attenpt the voyage of conquest. Then, the rowers trai ned and
the night-gaunts safely stowed in the forecastle, the party set sail at |ast;

Pi ckman and the other chiefs gathering on deck and discussi ng nodel s of approach
and procedure.

On the very first night the howings fromthe rock were heard. Such was their
tinbre that all the galley's crew shook visibly; but nost of all trenbled the
three rescued ghoul s who knew precisely what those howings neant. It was not

t hought best to attenpt an attack by night, so the ship lay to under the
phosphorescent clouds to wait for the dawn of a greyish day. when the Iight was
anpl e and the howings still the rowers resumed their strokes, and the galley
drew cl oser and closer to that jagged rock whose granite pinnacles clawed
fantastically at the dull sky. The sides of the rock were very steep; but on

| edges here and there could be seen the bul ging walls of queer w ndow ess
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dwel lings, and the low railings guarding travelled hi ghroads. No ship of nen had
ever conme so near the place, or at |east, had never conme so near and departed
again; but Carter and the ghouls were void of fear and kept inflexibly on,
roundi ng the eastern face of the rock and seeking the wharves which the rescued
trio described as being on the southern side within a harbour forned of steep
headl ands.

The headl ands were prolongations of the island proper, and cane so closely
together that only one ship at a time might pass between them There seened to
be no watchers on the outside, so the galley was steered boldly through the
flunme-like strait and into the stagnant putrid harbour beyond. Here, however,

all was bustle and activity; with several ships |ying at anchor along a

forbi ddi ng stone quay, and scores of al nost-hunman sl aves and noonbeasts by the
wat erfront handling crates and boxes or driving nanel ess and fabul ous horrors
hitched to lunbering lorries. There was a small stone town hewn out of the
vertical cliff above the wharves, with the start of a w nding road that
spiralled out of sight toward higher |edges of the rock. O what lay inside that
prodi gi ous peak of granite none m ght say, but the things one saw on the outside
were far from encouraging.

At sight of the inconming galley the crowds on the wharves displayed nuch
eagerness; those with eyes staring intently, and those w thout eyes wiggling
their pink tentacles expectantly. They did not, of course, realize that the

bl ack ship had changed hands; for ghouls | ook much |ike the horned and hooved

al nost - hunans, and the ni ght-gaunts were all out of sight below. By this tine
the |l eaders had fully fornmed a plan; which was to | oose the night-gaunts as soon
as the wharf was touched, and then to sail directly away, |leaving matters wholly
to the instincts of those al nbst-m ndl ess creatures. Marooned on the rock, the
horned flyers would first of all seize whatever living things they found there,
and afterward, quite helpless to think except in terns of the honming instinct,
woul d forget their fears of water and fly swiftly back to the abyss; bearing
their noisone prey to appropriate destinations in the dark, fromwhich not nuch
woul d energe alive

The ghoul that was Pi ckman now went bel ow and gave the night-gaunts their sinple
instructions, while the ship drew very near to the om nous and nal odor ous
wharves. Presently a fresh stir rose along the waterfront, and Carter saw that
the notions of the galley had begun to excite suspicion. Evidently the steersman
was not making for the right dock, and probably the watchers had noticed the

di fference between the hideous ghouls and the al nost-human sl aves whose pl aces
they were taking. Sone silent alarmnmust have been given, for alnpbst at once a
horde of the nephitic noonbeasts began to pour fromthe little black doorways of
the wi ndowl ess houses and down the winding road at the right. A rain of curious
javelins struck the galley as the prow hit the wharf felling two ghouls and
slightly wounding another; but at this point all the hatches were thrown open to
emt a black cloud of whirring night-gaunts which swarnmed over the town |like a
flock of horned and cycl opean bats.

The jellyish noonbeasts had procured a great pole and were trying to push off
the invading ship, but when the night-gaunts struck themthey thought of such
things no nore. It was a very terrible spectacle to see those facel ess and
rubbery ticklers at their pastinme, and trenendously inpressive to watch the
dense cloud of them spreading through the town and up the wi nding roadway to the
reaches above. Sonetines a group of the black flutterers would drop a toadlike
prisoner fromaloft by mistake, and the manner in which the victimwould burst
was highly offensive to the sight and snell. Wen the last of the night-gaunts
had | eft the galley the ghoulish | eaders glibbered an order of wthdrawal, and
the rowers pulled quietly out of the harbour between the grey headl ands while
still the town was a chaos of battle and conquest.

The Pi ckman ghoul all owed several hours for the night-gaunts to nmake up their
rudi mentary m nds and overcone their fear of flying over the sea, and kept the
gall ey standing about a mle off the jagged rock while he waited, and dressed
the wounds of the injured nen. Night fell, and the grey twilight gave place to
the sickly phosphorescence of |ow clouds, and all the while the | eaders wat ched
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t he hi gh peaks of that accursed rock for signs of the night-gaunts' flight.
Toward norning a bl ack speck was seen hovering timdly over the top-nost

pi nnacl e, and shortly afterward the speck had beconme a swarm Just before
daybreak the swarm seened to scatter, and within a quarter of an hour it had
vani shed wholly in the distance toward the northeast. Once or tw ce sonething
seened to fall fromthe thing swarminto the sea; but Carter did not worry,
since he knew from observation that the toadli ke noonbeasts cannot swim At

| ength, when the ghouls were satisfied that all the night-gaunts had left for
Sar komand and the Great Abyss with their doonmed burdens, the galley put back
into the harbour betw xt the grey headl ands; and all the hi deous conpany | anded
and roamed curiously over the denuded rock with its towers and eyries and
fortresses chiselled fromthe solid stone.

Frightful were the secrets uncovered in those evil and wi ndowl ess crypts; for
the remmants of unfinished pastines were many, and in various stages of
departure fromtheir primal state. Carter put out of the way certain things
which were after a fashion alive, and fled precipitately froma few other things
about which he could not be very positive. The stench-filled houses were

furni shed nostly with grotesque stools and benches carven from noon-trees, and
were painted inside with nanel ess and frantic designs. Countl ess weapons,

i mpl ements, and ornanents |ay about, including sone |arge idols of solid ruby
depi cting singular beings not found on the earth. These latter did not, despite
their material, invite either appropriation or long inspection; and Carter took
the trouble to hamrer five of theminto very small pieces. The scattered spears
and javelins he collected, and with Picknman's approval distributed anong the
ghoul s. Such devices were new to the doglike |opers, but their relative
sinmplicity made them easy to master after a few concise hints.

The upper parts of the rock held nore tenples than private hones, and in

numer ous hewn chanbers were found terrible carven altars and doubtfully stained
fonts and shrines for the worship of things nore nonstrous than the wild gods
atop Kadath. Fromthe rear of one great tenple stretched a | ow bl ack passage

which Carter followed far into the rock with a torch till he cane to a |ightless
domed hall of vast proportions, whose vaultings were covered wi th denoniac
carvings and in whose centre yawned a foul and bottom ess well like that in the

hi deous nonastery of Leng where broods al one the Hi gh-Priest Not To Be

Descri bed. On the distant shadowy side, beyond the noisonme well, he thought he
di scerned a snmall door of strangely wought bronze; but for some reason he felt
an unaccount abl e dread of opening it or even approaching it, and hastened back
through the cavern to his unlovely allies as they shanbl ed about with an ease
and abandon he could scarcely feel. The ghouls had observed the unfinished

pasti mes of the noonbeasts, and had profited in their fashion. They had al so
found a hogshead of potent noon-wi ne, and were rolling it down to the wharves
for renoval and |ater use in diplomatic dealings, though the rescued trio,
renenbering its effect on themin Dyl ath-Leen, had warned their conpany to taste
none of it. OF rubies fromlunar mnes there was a great store, both rough and
polished, in one of the vaults near the water; but when the ghouls found they
were not good to eat they lost all interest in them Carter did not try to carry
any away, since he knew too nuch about those which had nined them

Suddenly there cane an excited nmeeping fromthe sentries on the wharves, and all
the | oathsone foragers turned fromtheir tasks to stare seaward and cl uster
round the waterfront. Betw xt the grey headl ands a fresh black galley was
rapidly advancing, and it would be but a nonent before the al nobst-humans on deck
woul d perceive the invasion of the town and give the alarmto the nonstrous
things below. Fortunately the ghouls still bore the spears and javelins which
Carter had distributed anmongst them and at his comuand, sustained by the being
that was Pickman, they now formed a line of battle and prepared to prevent the

| andi ng of the ship. Presently a burst of excitement on the galley told of the
crew s discovery of the changed state of things, and the instant stoppage of the
vessel proved that the superior nunbers of the ghouls had been noted and taken
into account. After a nonent of hesitation the new coners silently turned and
passed out between the headl ands again, but not for an instant did the ghouls

i magi ne that the conflict was averted. Either the dark ship woul d seek
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rei nforcenents or the crew would try to |land el sewhere on the island; hence a
party of scouts was at once sent up toward the pinnacle to see what the eneny's
course woul d be

In a very few mnutes the ghoul returned breathless to say that the npbonbeasts
and al nost - humans were | anding on the outside of the nore easterly of the rugged
grey headl ands, and ascendi ng by hi dden paths and | edges which a goat could
scarcely tread in safety. Alnbst immediately afterward the gall ey was sighted
again through the flunme-like strait, but only for a second. Then a few nonents

| ater, a second nessenger panted down fromaloft to say that another party was

| andi ng on the other headl and; both being nmuch nore nunerous than the size of
the galley would seemto allow for. The ship itself, noving slowy with only one
sparsely nmanned tier of oars, soon hove in sight betwixt the cliffs, and lay to
in the foetid harbour as if to watch the com ng fray and stand by for any
possi bl e use.

By this tine Carter and Pickman had divided the ghouls into three parties, one
to neet each of the two invading colums and one to renmain in the town. The
first two at once scranbled up the rocks in their respective directions, while
the third was subdivided into a land party and a sea party. The sea party,
commanded by Carter, boarded the anchored galley and rowed out to neet the
under - manned gal l ey of the newconers; whereat the latter retreated through the
strait to the open sea. Carter did not at once pursue it, for he knew he m ght
be needed nore acutely near the town.

Meanwhil e the frightful detachnents of the nponbeasts and al nbst-humans had

| unbered up to the top of the headl ands and were shockingly sil houetted on
either side against the grey twilight sky. The thin hellish flutes of the

i nvaders had now begun to whine, and the general effect of those hybrid,

hal f - anor phous processi ons was as nauseating as the actual odour given off by
the toadlike |unar blasphem es. Then the two parties of the ghouls swarned into
sight and joined the silhouetted panorama. Javelins began to fly fromboth
sides, and the swelling neeps of the ghouls and the bestial hows of the

al nost - hunans gradually joined the hellish whine of the flutes to forma
frantick and indescribabl e chaos of daenon cacophony. Now and then bodies fel
fromthe narrow ridges of the headl ands into the sea outside or the harbour
inside, in the latter case being sucked quickly under by certain subnarine

| urkers whose presence was indicated only by prodigi ous bubbl es.

For half an hour this dual battle raged in the sky, till upon the west cliff the
i nvaders were conpletely annihilated. On the east cliff, however, where the

| eader of the nponbeast party appeared to be present, the ghouls had not fared
so well; and were slowy retreating to the slopes of the pinnacle proper

Pi ckman had quickly ordered reinforcenments for this front fromthe party in the
town, and these had hel ped greatly in the earlier stages of the conbat. Then,
when the western battle was over, the victorious survivors hastened across to
the aid of their hard-pressed fellows; turning the tide and forcing the invaders
back again along the narrow ridge of the headl and. The al nost-hunmans were by
this tinme all slain, but the |ast of the toadlike horrors fought desperately
with the great spears clutched in their powerful and disgusting paws. The tine
for javelins was now nearly past, and the fight becane a hand-to-hand contest of
what few spearnmen coul d neet upon that narrow ridge

As fury and reckl essness increased, the nunber falling into the sea becane very
great. Those striking the harbour net nanel ess extinction fromthe unseen

bubbl ers, but of those striking the open sea sone were able to swmto the foot
of the cliffs and land on tidal rocks, while the hovering galley of the eneny
rescued several noonbeasts. The cliffs were unscal abl e except where the nonsters
had debarked, so that none of the ghouls on the rocks could rejoin their
battle-line. Sone were killed by javelins fromthe hostile galley or fromthe
nmoonbeasts above, but a few survived to be rescued. Wen the security of the

| and parties seened assured, Carter's galley sallied forth between the headl ands
and drove the hostile ship far out to sea; pausing to rescue such ghouls as were
on the rocks or still swinmming in the ocean. Several nponbeasts washed on rocks
or reefs were speedily put out of the way.
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Finally, the moonbeast galley being safely in the distance and the invading | and
army concentrated in one place, Carter |anded a considerable force on the
eastern headland in the eneny's rear; after which the fight was short-Ilived

i ndeed. Attacked from both sides, the noisone flounderers were rapidly cut to

pi eces or pushed into the sea, till by evening the ghoulish chiefs agreed that
the island was again clear of them The hostile galley, neanwhile, had
di sappeared; and it was decided that the evil jagged rock had better be

evacuat ed before any overwhel mi ng horde of |unar horrors mght be assenbl ed and
brought agai nst the victors.

So by night Pickman and Carter assenbled all the ghouls and counted themwith
care, finding that over a fourth had been lost in the day's battles. The wounded
were placed on bunks in the galley, for Pickman al ways di scouraged the ol d

ghoul i sh custom of killing and eating one's own wounded, and the abl e-bodied
troops were assigned to the oars or to such other places as they m ght nost
usefully fill. Under the | ow phosphorescent clouds of night the galley sailed,

and Carter was not sorry to be departing fromthe island of unwhol esone secrets,
whose |ightless domed hall with its bottom ess well and repellent bronze door
lingered restlessly in his fancy. Dawn found the ship in sight of Sarkonmand's
rui ned quays of basalt, where a few night-gaunt sentries still waited, squatting
i ke black horned gargoyl es on the broken colums and crunbling sphinxes of that
fearful city which Iived and di ed before the years of man.

The ghoul s made canp anongst the fallen stones of Sarkomand, despatching a
messenger for enough night-gaunts to serve them as steeds. Pickman and the other
chiefs were effusive in their gratitude for the aid Carter had lent them Carter
now began to feel that his plans were indeed nmaturing well, and that he woul d be
able to command the hel p of these fearsone allies not only in quitting this part
of dream and, but in pursuing his ultimte quest for the gods atop unknown
Kadat h, and the marvell ous sunset city they so strangely withheld fromhis

sl unmbers. Accordingly he spoke of these things to the ghoulish |eaders; telling
what he knew of the cold waste wherein Kadath stands and of the nonstrous

Shant aks and the nountai ns carven into doubl e-headed i nages which guard it. He
spoke of the fear of Shantaks for night-gaunts, and of how the vast

hi ppocephalic birds fly screaming fromthe black burrows high up on the gaunt
grey peaks that divide Inquanok from hateful Leng. He spoke, too, of the things
he had | earned concerning ni ght-gaunts fromthe frescoes in the w ndow ess
nmonastery of the Hi gh-Priest Not To Be Described; how even the G eat Ones fear
them and how their ruler is not the crawing chaos Nyarlathotep at all, but
hoary and i mrenori al Nodens, Lord of the G eat Abyss.

Al these things Carter glibbered to the assenbl ed ghouls, and presently
outlined that request which he had in nind and which he did not think
extravagant considering the services he had so lately rendered the rubbery
dogli ke | opers. He wi shed very much, he said, for the services of enough

ni ght-gaunts to bear himsafely through the aft past the real mof Shantaks and
carven nmountains, and up into the old waste beyond the returning tracks of any
other nortal. He desired to fly to the onyx castle atop unknown Kadath in the
cold waste to plead with the G eat Ones for the sunset city they denied him and
felt sure that the night-gaunts could take himthither w thout trouble; high
above the perils of the plain, and over the hideous doubl e heads of those carven
sentinel nountains that squat eternally in the grey dusk. For the horned and
facel ess creatures there could be no danger from aught of earth since the G eat
Ones thensel ves dread them And even were unexpected things to conme fromthe

O her CGods, who are prone to oversee the affairs of earth's milder gods, the

ni ght - gaunts need not fear; for the outer hells are indifferent matters to such
silent and slippery flyers as own not Nyarlathotep for their naster, but bow
only to potent and archai c Nodens.

A flock of ten or fifteen night-gaunts, Carter glibbered, would surely be enough
to keep any conbination of Shantaks at a distance, though perhaps it mnight be
wel|l to have sonme ghouls in the party to nmanage the creatures, their ways being
better known to their ghoulish allies than to nen. The party could | and him at
sonme conveni ent point within whatever walls that fabul ous onyx citadel m ght
have, waiting in the shadows for his return or his signal whilst he ventured
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inside the castle to give prayer to the gods of earth. If any ghouls chose to
escort himinto the throne-roomof the G eat Ones, he would be thankful, for
their presence would add wei ght and inportance to his plea. He would not,
however, insist upon this but nmerely w shed transportation to and fromthe
castl e atop unknown Kadath; the final journey being either to the marvell ous
sunset city itself, in case of gods proved favourable, or back to the earthward
Gat e of Deeper Slunber in the Enchanted Wod in case his prayers were fruitless.

Whi | st Carter was speaking all the ghouls listened with great attention, and as
the nmoments advanced the sky becane bl ack with clouds of those night-gaunts for
whi ch messengers had been sent. The winged steeds settled in a senmcircle around
the ghoulish arnmy, waiting respectfully as the doglike chieftains considered the
wi sh of the earthly traveller. The ghoul that was Pickman glibbered gravely with
his fellows and in the end Carter was offered far nore than he had at nost
expected. As he had aided the ghouls in their conquest of the nobonbeasts, so
would they aid himin his daring voyage to real n8 whence none had ever returned;
Il ending himnot nerely a few of their allied night-gaunts, but their entire armny
as then encanped, veteran fighting ghouls and newly assenbl ed ni ght-gaunts

ali ke, save only a small garrison for the captured black galley and such spoils
as had cone fromthe jagged rock in the sea. They would set out through the aft
whenever he might wish, and once arrived on Kadath a suitable train of ghouls
would attend himin state as he placed his petition before earth's gods in their
onyx castl e.

Moved by a gratitude and satisfaction beyond words, Carter nmade plans with the
ghoul i sh | eaders for his audaci ous voyage. The army would fly high, they

deci ded, over hideous Leng with its nanel ess nonastery and w cked stone
villages; stopping only at the vast grey peaks to confer with the

Shant ak-fri ght eni ng ni ght-gaunts whose burrows honeyconbed their summts. They
woul d then, according to what advice they m ght receive fromthose denizens,
choose their final course; approaching unknown Kadath either through the desert
of carven nmountains north of |nquanok, or through the nore northerly reaches of
repul sive Leng itself. Doglike and soulless as they are, the ghouls and

ni ght - gaunts had no dread of what those untrodden deserts mght reveal; nor did
they feel any deterring awe at the thought of Kadath towering lone with its onyx
castle of nystery.

About nidday the ghoul s and ni ght-gaunts prepared for flight, each ghou

sel ecting a suitable pair of horned steeds to bear him Carter was placed well
up toward the head of the colum beside Picknan, and in front of the whole a
doubl e Iine of riderless night-gaunts was provided as a vanguard. At a brisk
meep from Pi ckman the whol e shocking army rose in a nightnmare cl oud above the
broken col utms and crunbling sphi nxes of prinordial Sarkomand; higher and

hi gher, till even the great basalt cliff behind the town was cleared, and the
cold, sterile table-land of Leng's outskirts laid open to sight. Still higher
flew the black host, till even this table-land grew snall beneath them and as

they worked northward over the wi nd-swept plateau of horror Carter saw once
again with a shudder the circle of crude nonoliths and the squat w ndow ess
bui | di ng which he knew held that frightful silken-masked bl aspheny from whose
clutches he had so narrowWy escaped. This tinme no descent was nmade as the arny
swept batlike over the sterile |andscape, passing the feeble fires of the
unwhol esone stone villages at a great altitude, and pausing not at all to mark
the norbid tw stings of the hooved, horned al nbst-humans that dance and pi pe
eternally therein. Once they saw a Shantak-bird flying | ow over the plain, but
when it saw themit screamed noxiously and flapped off to the north in grotesque
pani c.

At dusk they reached the jagged grey peaks that formthe barrier of |Inquanok,
and hovered about these strange caves near the summits which Carter recalled as
so frightful to the Shantaks. At the insistent neeping of the ghoulish | eaders
there issued forth fromeach lofty burrow a stream of horned black flyers with
whi ch the ghoul s and ni ght-gaunts of the party conferred at |ength by neans of
ugly gestures. It soon becane clear that the best course would be that over the
col d waste north of Inquanok, for Leng's northward reaches are full of unseen
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pitfalls that even the night-gaunts dislike; abysnmal influences centering in
certain white hem spherical buildings on curious knolls, which common folklore
associ ates unpleasantly with the O her Gods and their craw ing chaos
Nyar | at hot ep.

O Kadath the flutterers of the peaks knew al nost nothing, save that there nust
be some mighty narvel toward the north, over which the Shantaks and the carven
mount ai ns stand guard. They hinted at runoured abnormalities of proportion in
those trackl ess | eagues beyond, and recall ed vague whi spers of a real mwhere

ni ght broods eternally; but of definite data they had nothing to give. So Carter
and his party thanked them kindly; and, crossing the topnost granite pinnacles
to the skies of Inquanok, dropped below the |evel of the phosphorescent night
clouds and beheld in the distance those terrible squatting gargoyles that were
mountains till sone titan hand carved fright into their virgin rock

There they squatted in a hellish half-circle, their legs on the desert sand and
their mtres piercing the lumnous clouds; sinister, wolflike, and

doubl e-headed, with faces of fury and right hands raised, dully and malignly
watching the rimof man's world and guarding with horror the reaches of a cold
northern world that is not man's. Fromtheir hideous |aps rose evil Shantaks of
el ephantine bulk, but these all fled with insane titters as the vanguard of

ni ght-gaunts was sighted in the msty sky. Northward above those gargoyle
mountains the arny flew, and over | eagues of di mdesert where never a | andmark
rose. Less and |l ess |um nous grew the clouds, till at length Carter could see
only bl ackness around him but never did the winged steeds falter, bred as they
were in earth's bl ackest crypts, and seeing not with any eyes, but with the
whol e dank surface of their slippery forns. On and on they flew, past w nds of
dubi ous scent and sounds of dubious inport; ever in thickest darkness, and
covering such prodigi ous spaces that Carter wondered whether or not they could
still be within earth's dreanl and.

Then suddenly the clouds thinned and the stars shone spectrally above. Al bel ow
was still black, but those pallid beacons in the sky seenmed alive with a nmeaning
and directiveness they had never possessed el sewhere. It was not that the
figures of the constellations were different, but that the sane faniliar shapes
now reveal ed a significance they had fornerly failed to make plain. Everything
focussed toward the north; every curve and asterismof the glittering sky becane
part of a vast design whose function was to hurry first the eye and then the
whol e observer onward to sone secret and terrible goal of convergence beyond the
frozen waste that stretched endl essly ahead. Carter |ooked toward the east where
the great ridge of barrier peaks had towered along all the Iength of I|nquanok
and saw agai nst the stars a jagged sil houette which told of its continued
presence. It was nore broken now, with yawning clefts and fantastically erratic
pi nnacl es; and Carter studied closely the suggestive turnings and inclinations
of that grotesque outline, which seemed to share with the stars sone subtle

nort hward urge

They were flying past at a trenendous speed, so that the watcher had to strain
hard to catch details; when all at once he beheld just above the |line of the
topnost peaks a dark and novi ng object against the stars, whose course exactly
paral |l el ed that of his own bizarre party. The ghouls had |ikew se glinpsed it,
for he heard their low glibbering all about him and for a nonment he fancied the
obj ect was a gigantic Shantak, of a size vastly greater than that of the average
speci nen. Soon, however, he saw that this theory would not hold; for the shape
of the thing above the nountains was not that of any hippocephalic bird. Its
outline against the stars, necessarily vague as it was, resenbled rather sone
huge mtred head, or pair of heads infinitely magnified; and its rapid bobbing
flight through the sky seened npbst peculiarly a w ngless one. Carter could not
tell which side of the nmountains it was on, but soon perceived that it had parts
bel ow the parts he had first seen, since it blotted out all the stars in places
where the ridge was deeply cleft.

Then came a wide gap in the range, where the hi deous reaches of transnontane
Leng were joined to the cold waste on this side by a | ow pass trough which the
stars shone wanly. Carter watched this gap with intense care, know ng that he
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m ght see outlined against the sky beyond it the |ower parts of the vast thing
that flew undul antly above the pinnacles. The object had now fl oated ahead a
trifle, and every eye of the party was fixed on the rift where it would
presently appear in full-length silhouette. Gradually the huge thing above the
peaks neared the gap, slightly slackening its speed as if consci ous of having
out di stanced the ghoulish army. For another mninute suspense was keen, and then
the brief instant of full silhouette and revel ation cane; bringing to the |ips
of the ghouls an awed and hal f-choked neep of cosnmic fear, and to the soul of
the traveller a chill that never wholly left it. For the mamoth bobbi ng shape
that overtopped the ridge was only a head - a nmitred double head - and below it
in terrible vastness | oped the frightful swollen body that bore it; the
nmount ai n- hi gh nonstrosity that wal ked in stealth and silence; the hyaena-like
distortion of a giant anthropoid shape that trotted bl ackly against the sky, its
repul sive pair of cone-capped heads reaching half way to the zenith.

Carter did not |ose consciousness or even scream al oud, for he was an old
dreaner; but he | ooked behind himin horror and shuddered when he saw that there
were ot her nonstrous heads sil houetted above the | evel of the peaks, bobbing
along stealthily after the first one. And straight in the rear were three of the
m ghty nountai n shapes seen full against the southern stars, tiptoeing wolflike
and lunberingly, their tall mitres nodding thousands of feet in the aft. The
carven nmountains, then, had not stayed squatting in that rigid semicircle north
of Inquanok, with right hands uplifted. They had duties to perform and were not
remss. But it was horrible that they never spoke, and never even nade a sound

i n wal ki ng.

Meanwhi | e the ghoul that was Pickman had glibbered an order to the night-gaunts,
and the whol e arny soared higher into the air. Up toward the stars the grotesque
colunm shot, till nothing stood out any |onger against the sky; neither the grey
granite ridge that was still nor the carven nmitred nountai ns that wal ked. Al

was bl ackness beneath as the fluttering | egion surged northward am dst rushing
wi nds and invisible laughter in the aether, and never a Shantak or |ess
mentionable entity rose fromthe haunted wastes to pursue them The farther they

went, the faster they flew, till soon their dizzying speed seened to pass that
of arifle ball and approach that of a planet in its orbit. Carter wondered how
with such speed the earth could still stretch beneath them but knew that in the

| and of dream di mensi ons have strange properties. That they were in a real m of
eternal night he felt certain, and he fancied that the constellations overhead
had subtly enphasi zed their northward focus; gathering thenselves up as it were
to cast the flying arny into the void of the boreal pole, as the folds of a bag
are gathered up to cast out the last bits of substance therein.

Then he noticed with terror that the wings of the night-gaunts were not fl apping
any nore. The horned and facel ess steeds had fol ded their nmenbranous appendages,
and were resting quite passive in the chaos of wind that whirled and chuckl ed as
it bore themon. A force not of earth had seized on the arny, and ghoul s and

ni ght -gaunts ali ke were powerl ess before a current which pulled nadly and
relentlessly into the north whence no nortal had ever returned. At length a | one
pallid |ight was seen on the skyline ahead, thereafter rising steadily as they
approached, and having beneath it a black mass that blotted out the stars.

Carter saw that it nust be sonme beacon on a mountain, for only a nountain could
rise so vast as seen fromso prodigious a height in the air.

H gher and hi gher rose the light and the bl ackness beneath it, till all the
northern sky was obscured by the rugged conical mass. Lofty as the arny was,
that pale and sinister beacon rose above it, towering nonstrous over all peaks
and concernments of earth, and tasting the atonl ess aether where the cryptica
moon and the mad planets reel. No mountain known of nman was that which | ooned
before them The high clouds far below were but a fringe for its foothills. The
gropi ng dizziness of topnost air was but a girdle for its loins. Scornful and
spectral clinbed that bridge betw xt earth and heaven, black in eternal night,
and crowned with a pshent of unknown stars whose awful and significant outline
grew every nonment clearer. Ghouls neeped in wonder as they sawit, and Carter
shivered in fear lest all the hurtling army be dashed to pieces on the
unyi el di ng onyx of that cycl opean cliff.
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Hi gher and higher rose the light, till it mngled with the |loftiest orbs of the
zenith and wi nked down at the flyers with lurid nockery. Al the north beneath
it was bl ackness now, dread, stony blackness frominfinite depths to infinite
hei ghts, with only that pale w nking beacon perched unreachably at the top of
all vision. Carter studied the light nore closely, and saw at | ast what |ines
its inky background nade against the stars. There were towers on that titan
nmount ai nt op; horrible doned towers in noxious and incal culable tiers and
clusters beyond any dreamabl e workmanshi p of man; battlenents and terraces of
wonder and nenace, all limed tiny and black and distant against the starry
pshent that gl owed mal evolently at the uppernost rimof sight. Capping that nost
measur el ess of nountains was a castle beyond all nortal thought, and in it

gl owed the daenon-1light. Then Randol ph Carter knew that his quest was done, and
that he saw above himthe goal of all forbidden steps and audaci ous visions; the
fabul ous, the incredible hone of the Geat Ones atop unknown Kadat h.

Even as he realised this thing, Carter noticed a change in the course of the

hel pl essly w nd-sucked party. They were rising abruptly now, and it was plain
that the focus of their flight was the onyx castle where the pale Iight shone.
So close was the great black nountain that its sides sped by themdizzily as
they shot upward, and in the darkness they could discern nothing upon it. Vaster
and vaster |ooned the tenebrous towers of the nighted castle above, and Carter
could see that it was well-nigh blasphenous in its imensity. Well mght its
stones have been quarried by nanel ess worknmen in that horrible gulf rent out of
the rock in the hill pass north of Inquanok, for such was its size that a nan on
its threshold stood even as air out on the steps of earth's loftiest fortress.
The pshent of unknown stars above the nyriad doned turrets glowed with a sallow,
sickly flare, so that a kind of twlight hung about the murky walls of slippery
onyx. The pallid beacon was now seen to be a single shining wi ndow high up in
one of the loftiest towers, and as the helpless arny neared the top of the
mountain Carter thought he detected unpl easant shadows flitting across the
feebly lum nous expanse. It was a strangely arched w ndow, of a design wholly
alien to earth.

The solid rock now gave place to the giant foundations of the nonstrous castle,
and it seened that the speed of the party was sonewhat abated. Vast walls shot
up, and there was a glinpse of a great gate through which the voyagers were
swept. All was night in the titan courtyard, and then cane the deeper bl ackness
of innobst things as a huge arched portal engulfed the colum. Vortices of cold
wi nd surged dankly through sightless |abyrinths of onyx, and Carter could never
tell what Cyclopean stairs and corridors lay silent along the route of his

endl ess aerial twisting. Always upward led the terrible plunge in darkness, and
never a sound, touch or glinpse broke the dense pall of nystery. Large as the
arnmy of ghouls and night-gaunts was, it was lost in the prodigi ous voids of that
nore than earthly castle. And when at |ast there suddenly dawned around himthe
lurid light of that single tower roomwhose |ofty wi ndow had served as a beacon,
it took Carter long to discern the far walls and high, distant ceiling, and to
realize that he was indeed not again in the boundless air outside.

Randol ph Carter had hoped to cone into the throne-roomof the Great Ones with
poise and dignity, flanked and foll owed by inpressive lines of ghouls in
cerenoni al order, and offering his prayer as a free and potent naster anong
dreaners. He had known that the G eat Ones thenselves are not beyond a nortal's
power to cope with, and had trusted to luck that the Oher Gods and their
crawl i ng chaos Nyarl at hotep woul d not happen to cone to their aid at the crucial
monent, as they had so often done before when nen sought out earth's gods in
their hone or on their nmountains. And with his hideous escort he had hal f hoped
to defy even the her Gods if need were, knowing as he did that ghouls have no
masters, and that night-gaunts own not Nyarl athotep but only archaic Nodens for
their lord. But now he saw that supernal Kadath in its cold waste is indeed girt
with dark wonders and nanel ess sentinels, and that the O her Gods are of a
surety vigilant in guarding the mld, feeble gods of earth. Void as they are of
| ordshi p over ghouls and ni ght-gaunts, the m ndl ess, shapel ess bl aspheni es of
out er space can yet control them when they nust; so that it was not in state as
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a free and potent nmaster of dreaners that Randol ph Carter canme into the G eat
Ones' throne-roomwi th his ghouls. Swept and herded by ni ghtmare tenpests from
the stars, and dogged by unseen horrors of the northern waste, all that armny
floated captive and helpless in the lurid light, dropping nunmbly to the onyx

fl oor when by some voicel ess order the winds of fright dissolved.

Bef ore no gol den dai s had Randol ph Carter cone, nor was there any august circle
of crowned and hal oed beings with narrow eyes, |ong-lobed ears, thin nose, and
poi nted chin whose kinship to the carven face on Ngranek ni ght stanp them as
those to whom a dreaner nmight pray. Save for the one tower roomthe onyx castle
atop Kadath was dark, and the nasters were not there. Carter had cone to unknown
Kadath in the cold waste, but he had not found the gods. Yet still the lurid
light glowed in that one tower room whose size was so little less than that of
all outdoors, and whose distant walls and roof were so nearly lost to sight in
thin, curling msts. Earth's gods were not there, it was true, but of subtler
and | ess visible presences there could be no | ack. Were the mld gods are
absent, the Other Gods are not unrepresented; and certainly, the onyx castle of
castles was far fromtenantless. In what outrageous formor forms terror would
next reveal itself Carter could by no nmeans inmagine. He felt that his visit had
been expected, and wondered how cl ose a watch had all al ong been kept upon him
by the crawing chaos Nyarlathotep. It is Nyarlathotep, horror of infinite
shapes and dread soul and nessenger of the Qther Gods, that the fungous
nmoonbeasts serve; and Carter thought of the black galley that had vani shed when
the tide of battle turned against the toadlike abnornalities on the jagged rock
in the sea

Refl ecti ng upon these things, he was staggering to his feet in the nmdst of his
ni ght mare conpany when there rang without warning through that pale-litten and
limtless chanmber the hideous blast of a daenon trunpet. Three tines peal ed that
frightful brazen scream and when the echoes of the third blast had died

chuckl ingly away Randol ph Carter saw that he was al one. Wither, why and how t he
ghoul s and ni ght-gaunts had been snatched from sight was not for himto divine.
He knew only that he was suddenly al one, and that whatever unseen powers | urked
nmocki ngly around himwere no powers of earth's friendly dream and. Presently
fromthe chanber's utternost reaches a new sound canme. This, too, was a rhythnic
trunpeting; but of a kind far renoved fromthe three raucous bl asts which had

di ssol ved his goodly cohorts. In this low fanfare echoed all the wonder and

nmel ody of ethereal dream exotic vistas of unimagined |oveliness floating from
each strange chord and subtly alien cadence. Odours of incense canme to match the
gol den notes; and overhead a great |ight dawned, its colours changing in cycles
unknown to earth's spectrum and followi ng the song of the trunpets in weird
synphoni ¢ harnoni es. Torches flared in the distance, and the beat of druns

t hr obbed nearer ani dst waves of tense expectancy.

Qut of the thinning msts and the cloud of strange incenses filed twin columms
of giant black slaves with loin-cloths of iridescent silk. Upon their heads were
strapped vast helnet-like torches of glittering netal, fromwhich the fragrance
of obscure bal sans spread in fumous spirals. In their right hands were crysta
wands whose tips were carven into |eering chinaeras, while their left hands
grasped long thin silver trunpets which they blewin turn. Armets and anklets
of gold they had, and between each pair of anklets stretched a gol den chain that
held its wearer to a sober gait. That they were true black nmen of earth's

dreani and was at once apparent, but it seened less likely that their rites and
costunmes were wholly things of our earth. Ten feet from Carter the col ums
stopped, and as they did so each trunpet flew abruptly to its bearer's thick

lips. WId and ecstatic was the blast that foll owed, and wilder still the cry
that chorused just after fromdark throats sonehow nmade shrill by strange
artifice.

Then down the wi de | ane betwi xt the two colums a lone figure strode; a tall,
slimfigure with the young face of an antique Pharaoh, gay with prismatic robes
and crowned with a gol den pshent that glowed with inherent light. Cose up to
Carter strode that regal figure; whose proud carriage and snart features had in
themthe fascination of a dark god or fallen archangel, and around whose eyes
there lurked the | anguid sparkle of capricious humour. It spoke, and in its
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mel l ow tones there rippled the wild nusic of Lethean streans.

"Randol ph Carter," said the voice, "you have cone to see the Geat Ones whom it
is unlawful for nen to see. Watchers have spoken of this thing, and the C her
Gods have grunted as they rolled and tunbled mndlessly to the sound of thin
flutes in the black ultimte void where broods the daenon-sultan whose nane no
|i ps dare speak al oud.

"When Barzai the Wse clinbed Hatheg-Kia to see the Greater Ones dance and how
above the clouds in the noonlight he never returned. The Ot her Gods were there,
and they did what was expected. Zenig of Aphorat sought to reach unknown Kadath
in the cold waste, and his skull is nowset in aring onthe little finger of
one whom | need not nane.

"But you, Randol ph Carter, have braved all things of earth's dreamnml and, and burn
still with the flane of quest. You cane not as one curious, but as one seeking
his due, nor have you failed ever in reverence toward the mld gods of earth.

Yet have these gods kept you fromthe narvell ous sunset city of your dreans, and
whol Iy through their own small covetousness; for verily, they craved the weird

| ovel i ness of that which your fancy had fashioned, and vowed that henceforward
no ot her spot should be their abode.

"They are gone fromtheir castle on unknown Kadath to dwell in your narvell ous
city. Al through its palaces of veined marble they revel by day, and when the
sun sets they go out in the perfumed gardens and watch the golden glory on
tenpl es and col onnades, arched bridges and silver-basined fountains, and w de
streets with blossom|aden urns and ivory statues in gl eanm ng rows. And when
night conmes they clinb tall terraces in the dew, and sit on carved benches of
por phyry scanning the stars, or |ean over pale balustrades to gaze at the town's
steep northward sl opes, where one by one the little windows in old peaked gabl es
shine softly out with the calmyellow |Iight of honely candl es.

"The gods | ove your marvellous city, and walk no nore in the ways of the gods.
They have forgotten the high places of earth, and the nmountains that knew their
youth. The earth has no |onger any gods that are gods, and only the O her Ones
fromouter space hold sway on unrenenbered Kadath. Far away in a valley of your
own chil dhood, Randol ph Carter, play the heedl ess Great Ones. You have dreaned
too well, O w se arch-dreaner, for you have drawn dreanis gods away fromthe
world of all nen's visions to that which is wholly yours; having buil ded out of
your boyhood's snmall fancies a city nore lovely than all the phantons that have
gone bhefore.

"It is not well that earth's gods |eave their thrones for the spider to spin on,
and their realmfor the Ghers to sway in the dark nanner of Qthers. Fain would
the powers from outside bring chaos and horror to you, Randol ph Carter, who are
the cause of their upsetting, but that they know it is by you alone that the
gods may be sent back to their world. In that hal f-waking dream and which is
yours, no power of utternpst night may pursue; and only you can send the selfish
Great Ones gently out of your marvellous sunset city, back through the northern
twilight to their wonted place atop unknown Kadath in the cold waste.

"So. Randol ph Carter, in the nane of the O her Gods | spare you and charge you
to seek that sunset city which is yours, and to send thence the drowsy truant
gods for whomthe dreamworld waits. Not hard to find is that roseal fever of
the gods, that fanfare of supernal trunpets and clash of imortal cynbals, that
mystery whose place and neani ng have haunted you through the halls of waking and
the gulfs of dream ng, and tornmented you with hints of vanished nenory and the
pai n of | ost things awesone and nonmentous. Not hard to find is that synbol and
relic of your days of wonder, for truly, it is but the stable and eternal gem
wherein all that wonder sparkles crystallised to |light your evening path.

Behold! It is not over unknown seas but back over well-known years that your
quest nust go; back to the bright strange things of infancy and the quick
sun-drenched glinpses of magic that old scenes brought to wi de young eyes.

"For know you, that your gold and marble city of wonder is only the sum of what
you have seen and loved in youth. It is the glory of Boston's hillside roofs and
western wi ndows aflane with sunset, of the flower-fragrant Conmon and the great
donme on the hill and the tangle of gables and chimeys in the violet valley

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/The%20Drea...known%20Kadath%20by%20H_%20P_%20Lovecraft.txt (50 of 54) [5/21/03 1:12:53 AM]



file:/l/F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/The%%20Dream%20Quest%200f%20Unknown%20K adath%20by%20H_%20P_%20L ovecraft.txt

where the many-bridged Charles flows drowsily. These things you saw, Randol ph
Carter, when your nurse first wheeled you out in the springtine, and they will
be the last things you will ever see with eyes of nmenory and of |ove. And there
is antique Salemwith its brooding years, and spectral Marbl ehead scaling its
rocky precipices into past centuries! And the glory of Salemis towers and spires
seen afar from Marbl ehead' s pastures across the harbour against the setting sun

"There is Providence quaint and lordly on its seven hills over the blue harbour,
with terraces of green leading up to steeples and citadels of living antiquity,
and Newport climnmbing waithlike fromits dream ng breakwater. Arkhamis there,
with its nmoss-grown ganmbrel roofs and the rocky rolling meadows behind it; and
ant edi | uvi an Ki ngsport hoary with stacked chi meys and deserted quays and

over hangi ng gabl es, and the marvel of high cliffs and the m | ky-nisted ocean
with tolling buoys beyond.

"Cool vales in Concord, cobbled lands in Portsnmouth, twlight bends of rustic
New Hampshire roads where giant elns half hide white farmhouse walls and
creaking wel | -sweeps. d oucester's salt wharves and Truro's windy will ows.
Vistas of distant steepled towns and hills beyond hills along the North Shore,
hushed stony slopes and low ivied cottages in the | ee of huge boulders in Rhode
I sl and's back country. Scent of the sea and fragrance of the fields; spell of
the dark woods and joy of the orchards and gardens at dawn. These, Randol ph
Carter, are your city; for they are yourself. New England bore you, and into
your soul she poured a liquid |oveliness which cannot die. This |oveliness,

moul ded, crystallised, and polished by years of nenory and dreaming, is your
terraced wonder of elusive sunsets; and to find that narble parapet with curious
urns and carven rail, and descend at |ast these endl ess balustraded steps to the
city of broad squares and prismatic fountains, you need only to turn back to the
t hought s and vi sions of your w stful boyhood.

"Look! through that wi ndow shine the stars of eternal night. Even now they are
shi ni ng above the scenes you have known and cherished, drinking of their charm
that they may shine nore | ovely over the gardens of dream There is Antares-he
is winking at this nmoment over the roofs of Tremont Street, and you could see

hi m from your wi ndow on Beacon Hill. Qut beyond those stars yawn the gulfs from
whence ny mndl ess nmasters have sent ne. Some day you too nay traverse them but
if you are wise you will beware such folly; for of those nortals who have been

and returned, only one preserves a mnd unshattered by the pounding, claw ng
horrors of the void. Terrors and bl asphem es gnaw at one anot her for space, and
there is more evil in the |l esser ones than in the greater; even as you know from
the deeds of those who sought to deliver you into ny hands, whilst | myself

har boured no wi sh to shatter you, and would i ndeed have hel ped you hither |ong
ago had I not been el sewhere busy,and certain that you would yourself find the
way. Shun then, the outer hells, and stick to the calm Ilovely things of your
yout h. Seek out your marvellous city and drive thence the recreant Geat Ones,
sendi ng them back gently to those scenes which are of their own youth, and which
wait uneasy for their return

"Easier even then the way of dimnenory is the way | will prepare for you. See!
There comes hither a nonstrous Shantak, |led by a slave who for your peace of

m nd had best keep invisible. Munt and be ready - there! Yogash the Black wll
hel p you on the scaly horror. Steer for that brightest star just south of the

zenith - it is Vega, and in two hours will be just above the terrace of your
sunset city. Steer for it only till you hear a far-off singing in the high

aet her. Higher than that |urks madness, so rein your Shantak when the first note
lures. Look then back to earth, and you will see shining the deathless

altar-flane of Ired-Naa fromthe sacred roof of a tenple. That tenple is in your
desi derate sunset city, so steer for it before you heed the singing and are

| ost.

"When you draw nigh the city steer for the sanme hi gh parapet whence of old you
scanned the outspread glory, prodding the Shantak till he cry aloud. That cry
the Great Ones will hear and know as they sit on their perfuned terraces, and
there will cone upon them such a homesi ckness that all of your city's wonders
will not console themfor the absence of Kadath's grimcastle and the pshent of
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eternal stars that crowns it.

"Then nust you | and anongst themw th the Shantak, and |let them see and touch
that noi some and hi ppocephalic bird; neanwhile discoursing to them of unknown
Kadat h, which you will so lately have left, and telling themhow its boundl ess
halls are lovely and unlighted, where of old they used to | eap and revel in
supernal radiance. And the Shantak will talk to themin the manner of Shant aks,

but it will have no powers of persuasi on beyond the recalling of elder days
"Over and over nust you speak to the wandering Great Ones of their hone and
youth, till at last they will weep and ask to be shewn the returning path they

have forgotten. Thereat can you | ocose the waiting Shantak, sending himskyward
with the honming cry of his kind; hearing which the Great Ones will prance and
junp with antique mirth, and forthwith stride after the loathly bird in the
fashi on of gods, through the deep gulfs of heaven to Kadath's familiar towers
and dones.

"Then will the marvellous sunset city be yours to cherish and inhabit for ever,
and once nore will earth's gods rule the dreans of nen fromtheir accustoned
seat. Go now - the casenent is open and the stars await outside. Al ready your
Shant ak wheezes and titters with inmpatience. Steer for Vega through the night,
but turn when the singing sounds. Forget not this warning, |est horrors

unt hi nkabl e suck you into the gulf of shrieking and ulul ant madness. Renenber
the @ her Cods; they are great and mindless and terrible, and lurk in the outer
voi ds. They are good gods to shun

"Hei! Aa-shanta 'nygh! You are off! Send back earth's gods to their haunts on
unknown Kadath, and pray to all space that you may never neet ne in ny thousand
other forns. Farewell, Randol ph Carter, and beware; for | am Nyarl athotep, the
Craw i ng Chaos."

And Randol ph Carter, gasping and dizzy on his hideous Shantak, shot scream ngly
into space toward the cold blue glare of boreal Vega; |ooking but once behind
himat the clustered and chaotic turrets of the onyx nightnmare wherein stil
glowed the lone lurid light of that wi ndow above the air and the cl ouds of
earth's dream and. G eat pol ypous horrors slid darkly past, and unseen bat w ngs
beat multitudi nous around him but still he clung to the unwhol esone mane of
that | oathly and hi ppocephalic scaled bird. The stars danced nockingly, al nost
shifting now and then to form pale signs of doomthat one m ght wonder one had
not seen and feared before; and ever the wi nds of nether how ed of vague

bl ackness and | onel i ness beyond the cosnops.

Then through the glittering vault ahead there fell a hush of portent, and al

the winds and horrors slunk away as night things slink away before the dawn.
Trenbling in waves that golden w sps of nebula nmade weirdly visible, there rose
atinmd hint of far-off nelody, droning in faint chords that our own universe of
stars knows not. And as that nusic grew, the Shantak raised its ears and pl unged
ahead, and Carter likewi se bent to catch each lovely strain. It was a song, but
not the song of any voice. N ght and the spheres sang it, and it was ol d when
space and Nyarl| athotep and the Ot her Gods were born

Faster flew the Shantak, and | ower bent the rider, drunk with the marvel of
strange gulfs, and whirling in the crystal coils of outer magic. Then cane too
late the warning of the evil one, the sardonic caution of the daenon | egate who
had bi dden the seeker beware the madness of that song. Only to taunt had
Nyar| at hotep narked out the way to safety and the marvel |l ous sunset city; only
to nock had that black nmessenger reveal ed the secret of these truant gods whose
steps he could so easily lead back at will. For nadness and the void's wild
vengeance are Nyarlathotep's only gifts to the presunptuous; and frantick though
the rider strove to turn his disgusting steed, that leering, tittering Shantak
coursed on inpetuous and relentless, flapping its great slippery wings in
mal i gnant joy and headed for those unhall owed pits whither no dreams reach; that
| ast anor phous blight of nether-most confusion where bubbl es and bl asphenmes at
infinity's centre the mndl ess daenon-sultan Azat hoth, whose nane no |ips dare
speak al oud.

Unswervi ng and obedient to the foul |egate's orders, that hellish bird plunged
onward through shoal s of shapel ess |urkers and caperers in darkness, and vacuous
herds of drifting entities that pawed and groped and groped and pawed; the
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nanel ess |arvae of the Gther Gods, that are |like themblind and w t hout m nd,
and possessed of singular hungers and thirsts

Onward unswerving and relentless, and tittering hilariously to watch the
chuckling and hysterics into which the risen song of night and the spheres had
turned, that eldritch scaly nonster bore its helpless rider; hurtling and
shooting, cleaving the utternost rimand spanning the outernbst abysses; |eaving
behind the stars and the realns of matter, and darting neteor-like through stark
form essness toward those inconceivable, unlighted chanbers beyond time wherein
Azat hot h gnaws shapel ess and ravenous ami dst the nmuffled, naddening beat of vile
drunms and the thin, nonotonous whine of accursed flutes.

Onward - onward - through the scream ng, cackling, and bl ackly popul ous gulfs -
and then from sone di m bl essed di stance there cane an i mage and a thought to
Randol ph Carter the dooned. Too well had Nyarl athotep pl anned his nocki ng and
his tantalising, for he had brought up that which no gusts of icy terror could
quite efface. Home - New Engl and - Beacon Hill - the waking world

"For know you, that your gold and marble city of wonder is only the sum of what
you have seen and loved in youth... the glory of Boston's hillside roofs and
western wi ndows aflane with sunset; of the flower-fragrant Conmon and the great
donme on the hill and the tangle of gables and chimeys in the violet valley
where the many-bridged Charles flows drowsily... this |oveliness, noul ded,
crystallised, and polished by years of nenory and dream ng, is your terraced
wonder of elusive sunsets; and to find that marbl e parapet with curious urns and
carven rail, and descend at | ast those endl ess bal ustraded steps to the city of
broad squares and prismatic fountains, you need only to turn back to the

t hought s and vi sions of your w stful boyhood."

Onward - onward - dizzily onward to ultimte doomthrough the bl ackness where
sightless feelers pawed and slinmy snouts jostled and nanel ess things tittered
and tittered and tittered. But the inmage and the thought had come, and Randol ph
Carter knew clearly that he was dreanming and only dream ng, and that sonewhere
in the background the world of waking and the city of his infancy still |ay.
Words cane again - "You need only turn back to the thoughts and visions of your
wi stful boyhood." Turn - turn - blackness on every side, but Randol ph Carter
could turn.

Thi ck though the rushing nightnmare that clutched his senses, Randol ph Carter
could turn and nove. He could nove, and if he chose he could | eap off the evi
Shantak that bore himhurtlingly doommvard at the orders of Nyarlathotep. He
could | eap off and dare those depths of night that yawned interm nably down,
those depths of fear whose terrors yet could not exceed the nanel ess doomt hat
lurked waiting at chaos' core. He could turn and nove and leap - he could - he
woul d - he would - he woul d.

O f that vast hippocephalic abonmi nation | eaped the dooned and desperate dreaner,

and down t hrough endl ess voids of sentient blackness he fell. Aeons reeled,
uni verses died and were born again, stars becane nebul ae and nebul ae becane
stars, and still Randol ph Carter fell through those endl ess voids of sentient
bl ackness.

Then in the slow creeping course of eternity the utnost cycle of the cosnobs
churned itself into another futile conpletion, and all things becane again as
they were unreckoned kal pas before. Matter and |light were born anew as space
once had known them and conets, suns and worlds sprang flanming into |ife,
though nothing survived to tell that they had been and gone, been and gone,

al ways and al ways, back to no first beginning.

And there was a firmanent again, and a wind, and a glare of purple light in the
eyes of the falling dreanmer. There were gods and presences and wills; beauty and
evil, and the shrieking of noxious night robbed of its prey. For through the
unknown ultimate cycle had lived a thought and a vision of a dreaner's boyhood,
and now there were remade a waking world and an ol d cherished city to body and
to justify these things. Qut of the void S ngac the violet gas had pointed the
way, and archai ¢ Nodens was bell owi ng his guidance from unhi nted deeps.

Stars swelled to dawns, and dawns burst into fountains of gold, carm ne, and
purple, and still the dreamer fell. Cries rent the aether as ribbons of |ight
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beat back the fiends from outside. And hoary Nodens raised a how of triunph
when Nyarl at hotep, close on his quarry, stopped baffled by a glare that seared
his form ess hunting-horrors to grey dust. Randol ph Carter had i ndeed descended
at last the wide marnoreal flights to his marvellous city, for he was come again
to the fair New England world that had w ought him

So to the organ chords of norning' s nyriad whistles, and dawn's bl aze thrown
dazzling through purple panes by the great gold done of the State House on the
hill, Randol ph Carter |eaped shoutingly awake within his Boston room Birds sang
i n hidden gardens and the perfune of trellised vines cane wistful from arbours
hi s grandfather had reared. Beauty and |ight glowed fromclassic nantel and
carven cornice and walls grotesquely figured, while a sleek black cat rose
yawni ng from hearthside sleep that his master's start and shriek had di sturbed.
And vast infinities away, past the Gate of Deeper Slunber and the enchanted wood
and the garden | ands and the Cerenarian Sea and the twilight reaches of

I nquanok, the craw ing chaos Nyarl athotep strode brooding into the onyx castle
atop unknown Kadath in the cold waste, and taunted insolently the mld gods of
earth whom he had snatched abruptly fromtheir scented revels in the nmarvell ous
sunset city.
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